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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


PB There is late! publiſhed the Hiſtory of Pelybius the Mcgalopolitan, containing an Account 0! the Aﬀairs ofthe +; 
tole World. Tranſlated by Sir Henry Sheers and Mr. Dryden, in three Volumes the third never betore Printed. SL 
AnFalien Voyage, or, a Compleat Journey through hay lo-two Parts, With the Character of the People, and |} 

ie Deſcription of the chief Towns, Churches, Monafteries, Tombs, Libraries, Palaces, Villa's, Gardens, Pictures, * Sta, 

ves and Antiquities. As allo yol the lotereſt, Goremnant. Riches, Forces, 49%, of all the Princes. With Inſtruftionscon k 

ramg Travel. By Richard Lafſels, Gent. the Sec 1t10n, ; , : p 

' Tho, Brown's Now and Eaſie Method to underſtagd the Roman Hiſtory, by way of Dialogue, for the uſe of the Duke of * Y 


ungaandy. Done out of French with very large rm Ch 
Lately Publ: Caligula, Emperor of Rome, a Tra ritten by Mr. Crown. : ; 
: - "array hal Die Hefcated, or a Trick to cheat the Devil. oF + 
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To Philaſter. 


3 IS the glory of the Great and Good to be the Refuge of the 
Diſtreis'd ; their Virtuescreate*em troubles; and he that has 
the God like Talent to oblige, is never free from Impunity, | 
you, Philaiter, have a Thouſand ways merited my Eſteem 

and Veneration, and I beg you wow'd now permit the effetts of it, which 

cou'd not forbear, though unpermitted, to dedicate this youthful fally 3 

of my Pen,this firſt _ of my Infant-Poetry to your Self : *Tis a Vir- | 

in-Muſe, harmleſs and unadorn'd, unpractis'd in the Arts to pleaſe ; 
and if by chance you find any thing agreeable, *tis natural and unskilPd 

Innocence. Three thouſand Leagues of i {pacious Ocean ſhe has meaſured, 

viſited many and diſtant Shores, and found a welcome every where; but in F 

all that vaſt tra& of Sea and Land cou'd never meet with one whoſe F 

Perſon and Merits cou'd oblige her to yield her ungarded {elf into his F 

proteCtion : A thouſand Charms of Wit, good Nature, and Beauty at F 

firſt approach ſhe found in Phzlaſter ; and ſince ſhe knew ſhe mo not 

appear upon the too-critical Enghſh Stage without making choice of F 

ſome Noble Patronage, ſhe waited long, look*d round the judging World, Þ 

and fix't on you. She fear*d the reproach of being an American, whoſe 

Country rarely produces Beautiesof this kind : Thc Muſes ſeldom inha- # 

bit there; or if they do, © they viſitand away ; but for variety a Dows | 

dy Laſs may-pleaſe : Her youth too ſhould attone for all her. faults -be- } 
ſides; and her being a Stranger will beget civility, and you thatare by $ 
nature kind and generous, tender and ſoft to all that's new and gay, FE 
will not, I hope refuſe her the SanQtuary I am fo ſenſible ſhe will have 

need of in this looſe Age of Cenfure. You have goodneſs enough to þ 

excuſe all her weakneſſes, and Wit enough to defend *em ; and that's | 

ſufficient to render her Eſtimable to all the World that knows the ge-. 
nerous and excellent Philafter; whilſt this occaſion ro celebrate you 
under this Name, ts both a Plcaſute and and an Honour to. 
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Eeauty, like Wit; can only charm when new ; 
1s. there no merit then in being true ? 
Wit rather ſhou'd an eſtimation hold s 
With Wine, which isſtill beſt for being old. 
: » Fudgment tn both, with vaſt expence and thought, 
| 3» You fromtheir native ſoil, from'Paris bran, 
" The drops that from that Sacred Sodom fall, 
You like induſtrious Spiders ſuck up all. 
Well might the French a Conqueſt here deſign, 
Were but their Swords as dangerous as their Wine. 
Their Education yet is worſe than both; 
They make our Virgins Nuns, unman our Youth, 
We that don't know'em, think 'em Monſters too; 
And will, becauſe we jud $i them by you. 
You ll [ay, this once was 7 ut now you're grown 
So wiſe t'invent new Follies of your own : 
Their ſlaviſh imitations you diſdain ;, 
A Pox of Fo that purchaſe fame with pain : 
Tou're no ſuch Fools as firſt to mount a Wall 
Or for your King and Country venture all. 
With ſuch like grinning ' honour 'twas, perchance, 
Tour dull Forefathers Bf did conguer France : 
Whilſt they have ſent us in revenge for theſe, 
Their Women, Wine, Religion, and Diſeaſe. 
Yet for Religion, its not much wi Y 
In this ungirt, unbleſt, and mutinous Town. 
Nay, 1 dare ſmear, [not one of you in Seven, 
E're had the 1mpndence to hope for Heaven. 
In this your 
But as toWit, moſt aim before their time ; 
And he that cannot ſpell, ſets up for Rhime: 
They're Sparks who are of noiſe and nonſence full, 
At Fifteen witty and at Twenty dull ; | 
That in the Pit can buf, and talk hard words, 
And briskly draw Bamboo inſtead of Swords : 
But never yet Rancowner cond compare 
To our late vigorous Tartarian War : 
Cudgel the Weapon was, the Pit the Field; 
Fierce was the Heroe, andtobrave to yield. 
But ſftouteſt hearts muſt bow 5, and being wellcan'd 
He crys, Hold, hold, you bave the. nity gain d. 
AI laughing call ——- 
Turn out the Raſcal, the eternal Blockhead. 
— Sounds, cry Tartarian, IT am out of. Pooket*: 
Half Crown my Play, Six pence my Orange coſt ; 
Equip me that, do you the conqueſt : 
For which to be at eaſe, a wn: 
And out. they turn the Brother of the blade, 


-—=T bis 15 the fruits of Idleneſs and eaſe... or 
Heaven bleſs the King that For ay $peace,.. $ 
DRE F © 


ble 
| Orhel be ſweetly ſerv by þ 


- 


Ast 


ry -_ * " 
"”" + Ya, | 
bY oy 3 4 _ "4 " re 


Homnorius 


Olympia 
Iſments 
and 
Artabazes 
Pimante 
Arates 
Semiris 
Vallentio 


K; 
Thesſander 
Amintas 


Lyſander 
Urania 
Lyces * 
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| eT wo Rival Princes -in love with Cleomeys: 


D ACIANS. 


of - Dacia. | 

Her Son, kept from his rey in a Caſtle 0 on a 
Lake, ignorant , of his quality, and of all -the' 
World beſides; never having ſeen any Human 

ſave only his old Tutor. 

His : fie , bred-uprin War, and defign'd tc xy n 
inſtead of Orſames : the*Oracle - 'having Id 
the bloody Cruelties ſhould- be.-committc "> 
his ſhort Reign, . if ever-Tuffered to _ the 
Crown. | 

General of the Army, and Dacy to Or/ames and} 


- Cleomena, 
His Dapghter, young and bead. 
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A. Fop-Courtier, 

A Courtier. 

Woman to Cleomena, i - 

A Colonel of the -Army. 
Pages and Attendants. 


SCTTHIAN'S. \ 
of Scythia. 'T 
His bow under the name of C lemanyyir, when ons ! F 
the Dacia fide. 
A young Nobleman, belov'd by T hoſe, and! |} 
Lover of Urarnia, 
Page to Tharſander. 
In. love with Amintas.. 
A She —_ " def 
ers Sheperdeſles, and all a 
of the Mobile : 
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/ *The Miſtake. 


A C T The Fill. 
SCENE The Firſt. AGrovenear the Camp. 


Enter Primate alone with Letters. 


One ! well, I have never the i]! luck, I thank my Stars,to meet 
with any of theſe mighty men of Valour. -— 
Vallentio, Noble Colonel ! 
ht Exter Vallentio. 
Pall. Pimante | Whe, what the Devil brought thee to the 
, Camp. - 
_ Pim. Aﬀeairs, dffairg———=" a 
| Yall. They muſt be wondrons preſling that made thee venture; but the Fight- 
\.- ings paſt, and all the Noiſe over, every man of Fame gone to receive what's due 
' to his Merit ; and the whole Camp looks now like a City in a great Plague, no 
| ſtirring — But what's thy bufineſs here ?_ | 
'-  ..iPirs, Whyi brought Lettersfrom the Queen to that ſame mighty man of Prow-W# 
"ef —— — why d'ye call him ? | 
| Yall. The brave Clemanthrs ? | 
Pim, The ſame — But Colonel, is he indeed ſo very terrible a thing as Fame 


Fim. 


| Eitybut 4—+=+<-- but ſhe was ever a notable Wag-at Hiſtory. 
© Yall. How dare thy Coward-thoyghts'venture upon any thing ſo terrible as the 
remembrance of that Gallant man ? [s.not his Name like Thunder to thy Ears ? 
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Pim. Lord, Colonel, why ſo hot ? *tis the curfedſt thing in therworld to bethne 
OY us to fighting ; why how: uncivil it renders a man ? I ſpeak by way. 
of Queſtion, | 

al Oh ! how ſoft and wanton I' could grow inthe Deſcription I could make 
of him. —-”_ G 

He merits all in Peace as well as War : 
Compos'd of Charms would take all Womankind, 

As thoſe of s Valour overcome the Men. 

Pim, Well ſaid Ifaith, Colonel ; but if he be ſo fine a man, why did you no© 
keep him here amongſt you to do Execution on the Scythians ? for I think ere: | 
long you'll give 'em Battle. s | 

Val. The General- -whoſe noble Life he ſav'd, 
uUs'd all his intereſt with him, but in vain : 

He neither cou'd oblige his ſtay Pth* Camp, 

Nor get him to the Court : oh ! were his quality 
But like his Aftions great, he were a man 

To merit Cleomena, 

Whoſe Worth and Beauty, as'a thing Divine, 

I reverence : 

But I abhor the feble Reign of Women ; 

It foretells the downfal of the noblſt Trade — War : 
Give mea man to lead me on to Dangers, | 
Such as Clemanthis is, oras Orſames might have been, | 

Pim. Colone], *tis Treaſon but to name Or/ſames, much more to wiſh he wereas. 
King. 

Val. Not wiſh he were ! by all-thoſe Gods I will, 
Whodid conſpire 'gainſt him in their Oracles, 

Not wiſh him King / yes, and may live to ſee it. _ | 

Pim. What ſhould we do with ſuch a King ? The Gods foretel he ſhall befierce's 
and bloody, a Raviſher, a Tyrant o're his People; his Reign but ſhort, and ſo 
unfit for Reign. 
' Pall. The Gods! Tl not truſt *em for a fays Pay -—— let them but give one'Þ 
a taſte of his Reign, thoug but for an hopr, and [I'll be converted to them. - F 

Pim. Beſides, he is very ill bred fora King;; he knows nothing of a wortd,cans 
not dreſs himſelf, not ſing,nor dance, or play on any Muſick ; ne'er ſaw a Woman; # 

nor knows how to make uſe of one if he had her. There's an old faſty Phyloſo- | 
pher that inſtrudts him ; but *tisin nothing ever that ſhall make a fine Gentleman 
of him : He teaches him a deal of Awe and Reverence to the Gods ; and tells him-$ 
that his natural Reaſon's fin — But, Colonel, between you and I, he'll no more of- 
that Philofophy, but grows as ſullen as if: you had the breeding of here him rely. 
Camp. 
Fa Thon teſt me heavenly news ; a King, a King again! oh fora mutinous: 
Rabble that would break the Priſon-walls agd ſet Orſames free, both from his Fet- 
ters and his Ignorance, | 

Pim. There is a diſcourſe at Court, that the Queen deſigns to bring him out, 
and try how he would behaye, himſelf : but-I'm none of that- Councel, ſhe's like 
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rigke affine Court owt ; we ave enoughrin the 77rago he Daughter; who, if it 
vere-npt for her Beauty; one would ſwear were no Woman, ſhe's ſo given to noiſe: 
ty Inver daw-her fince ſhe; was -a-Child, and then ſhe naturally hated. Scythia. 

| Zim. Nay,ſhe's in that mind ſtill : and the ſuperſtitious Queen, who thinks that 
frown belongs to Cleoomens ——— | b: 

-Fall. Yes, that was the promiſe of the Oracle too; 

 P;m. Breeds ker more like a General than a Woman : Ah how ſhe loves fine 
Arms! 2 Bow, a Quiver; and though- ſhe be no natural Amazor, ſhe's capable 
Fall their Martial Fopperies. 
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{But hark ; what noiſe is that ? [Song within 
k Yall. *Tis what we do not uſe to hear. Stand by. | 
S| © 'N.CQ 


i 
Damon, 7 cannot blame your will, 
'T was Chance and not Deſign did kill ; 
For whilſt you did prepare your Arms 
__- . On purpoſe Celia ro ſubdue, 
, 1 met the Arrows as they flew, 
And ſew'd her from their harms, 


2, 
Alas, ſhe could not makes returns, 
Who for a Swain already burns : 
A Shepherd who does her careſs 
Whith all the ſofeſt-marks of Love, 
And 'tis vain thou ſeekſt to move. 
The cruel Shepheraeſy [« 


& 
. p) 2 k 
Content thee with this Viftory, 
Tam young and beautiful as ſhe ;; 
Pll make thee Garlands all the day, 
- And in the ſhades well fit and ſing. 


Pl crown thee with the pride o'th* Spring 
When thou art Lord o'th May. | 


| Enter Urania, dreſt gay — Lyces a Shepherdeſs. 
{ Ly. Still as 1 ſingyou ſigh. 
- Uran, 1 cannot hear thy Voce, and the returns 


'Che Ecchoes of theſe ſhady Groves repeat, 
ut Imulſt find ſome ſoftneſs at my Heart : 


0 ——_— + 
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——"Wou'd I had never known another dwelling,  . 
But tits roo happy one where thou wert botn:. Þ 


ſfaken ; your beauty is too great to ſuffer that. 

Urar, No Beauty's proof againſt falſe perjur'd man; 
Ly. Igt poſlible you can have loſt your Love ? 

Ura. Yes, prety Maid, cant tell me any tydings of him ? 
Ly. I cannot tell, by what marks do you know him ? | 
Ve, Why by theſe : — A tempting Face and ſhape; 

A Tongue bewitching, ſoft; and Breath as Geet 

As is the welcome Breeze that does reſtore 

Life to man halt kjilPd with heat: before : 

But has a heart as falſe as Seas in Calms, 

Smiles firſt to tempt, then ruins with its Storms, 

Ly. Oh fair UVrania! there are many more 

So like your Love, if ſuch a one he be, 

T hat you wou'd take cach Shepherd'to be he : 

'Tis grown the faſhion now to be forſworen ; 

Oaths are like Garlands made of fineſt Flowers, 

Wither as ſoon as finiſh'd ; 6+ 

They change their Loves as often astheir Scrips, 

And lay their Miſtreſles a ſide like Ribbons 

Which they themſelves have ſullied, | & * 
Pim, Gad I'll venture in | 
Fall. Fair Women, and ſo near the Camp ! 

What are ye, and from whence ? . 
Pim. Ha! 'tis nomatter for that ; ask no Queſtions, but fall to. [6s ro Lyces 
Ura. Pm not aſham'd to tell the oue or *tother ; 

Lam a Maid, and one of the gentle Birth, 

AScythiantborn, an Enemy to thee, 

Not as thou art a Man, but Friend 


\ Fs | 
Yall. What ſin have I committed, That fo fair a Creature fhould become my E- 


nemy ? but ſince you are ſo, you mult be my Priſoner, unleſs your Eyes prevent 
me, and make me yours. . * 2 
Pim. How, take a Woman Priſoner ! I hope you are a finer Gentleman thanſo; 
Yall. But Madam, do not fear, for I wilt uſe you 
As well as ſuch a man as I can do. 
Ura. Though thou beſt rovgh,thou haſt a Noble look, 
And 1 believe my treatment will be gentle. 
Yall. .Fair Maid, this confidence is brave in thee ; 
And though Fam not usd to make returns 
Unleſs ifi Thunder on my-Enemies, 
Yet name the way, and I will ſtrive to ſerye you. 
Ura. Then, Sir, I beg not you would ſet me free, 
Nor yet'retain re here a Priſoner ;- & | 3 
But as thov'rt brave,condu@me to the __ on-the Lake, | 
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Ly. You ſigh again : ſuch things becogie none but unhappy maids that are for- 
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Where young Amintas lies, the ſpoil of War. - 
Fall. Amintes, 'Madam, is a gallant Youth, 
And merits more from fortune than his Chains ; 
But I could wiſh ( fince I have-vow'd to ſerve you. ) 
You would command me ſomething 
W orthy your Beauty and of that Reſolution, 
Ura. There is no other way to do me ſervice, 
Fall. Then moſt willingly I will obey you. 
.- Ura. Bnt, Sir, I beg this Virgin may depart, 
| Being a Dacian, and a neighbouring Villager. 
| ' Yall. All your Commands ſhall ſtritly be obey'd. 
Pim. Pox on her, ſhe's coy, and let her go : Well Colonel 
] doubt you'l be for. the Queen by and by. 
*. . Ura. Here take this Jewel as a part of payment 
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|. For all thy goodneſs to an unknown Maid. To Lyces. 
And if hy chance lever ſee thee more, 
Believe me, Lyces, I will quit the ſcore. [ Exit Lyces weeping 


- [ Exeunt.. 


SCENE the Second. A Grove of Trees. 


' Within the Scene lies Therſander ſleeping, his Cap and Feather at 4: di- 
| ſtance from him. 


Enter Cleomena areft like an Amazon, with a Bow in her hand, and a Quiver of Ar- 
rows- at her back, with Semiris attired like her. 


Cleo. I'm almoſt tir'd with holding out: the chaſe, 
Sem. That's ſtrange / methought your Highneſs followed not ſo falkito day ayt 
have ſcen you herefore. - | . 
Cleo, 1 do not uſe to leave the Game unyanquiſh'd, 
Yet now by what ſtrange inclination led 
:. I know not, 
The ſport growing dull, 1 wiſh to meet. a place. 
| * Far from the noiſe and buſineſs of the day : 
Haſt thou ti'd faſt my Horſes ? 
Sem. Madam, T haye. | 
Cleo. What place is this, Semiris? 
Sem. 1 know not, Madam, but *tis wondrous pleaſant ! 
Cleo. How much more charming are. the works of Nature, 
"Fhan the- produQtions of laborious art ! 
Securely here'the wearied Shepherd fleeps, 
Guilcleſs of any fear, but the diſdain 
- His cruel Fair procures him ;. 
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. How many Tales the Echoes of theſe Wonds + 
Cou'd tell of Lovers if they wou'd betray, ' 
That ſteal delightful hours beneath their Shades ! 
| Sem, You'd rather hear *em eccho back the ſound, 
Of horus and Dogs, or the fierce noiſe of War.  - 

Cleo. You charge me with the faults of Education, 

That cozening form that veils the face of Nature, 
But does not ſee what's hid within, Semiris : 

I have an Heart all-foft as thine, all Woman, 

Apt to melt down at every tender object : 

—— Oh Semeri; ! there's a ſtrange change within me. 

Sem, How, Madam ! 

Cleo. I would thou knew'ſt it ; 

Till now I durft do any thing— but fear, 
Yet now I tremble with the thoughts of telling thee 
What none but thon muſt know——1 am in love, 

Sem. Why do you bluſh my Princeſs, 'tis no ſin ; 
 But> Madam, who's the happy glorious object ? 

Clo.. Why ? canſt thou not gueſs then? 

Sem. How is it poſlible I ſhould ? 

Cleo. Oh Gods ! not gueſs the man, 

Or, rather think ſome God / Dull ſtupid Maid, 

Haſt thou not. heard of ſomething more than mortal'? 
*Twixt Humane and Divine ! our Countries Genius, 
Our young God of War ! not heard of him ! 

Sem. *lis not Prince Artabaces, or Iſmenes ? 

Cleo. Away, thou anger*ſt me, 

Sem. Pardon me, Madam, 

Tt can be none at Court, if none of theſe ? 
And all hgfides are much below that glory ? 
Cleo. What call ſt thou much below miſtaken, thing ; 
Can a gay name give Virtug, Wit, or Beauty ? 
Can it gain Conqueſt, or in Fields or Courts ? 
No nor defend its own fantaſtick owner, 
Come gueſs again. ; 
Sem, I can gueſs no further than a man, and that Pm ſure he is. 

Cleo,fI know not 

For yet 1 never ſaw him, but in's Character, 
Unleſs ſometimes in Dreams. 

Sem. Is't not enough he conquers where he comes, 
But that his Fame prevents his Sword and Eyes ? 
Perhaps his perſon may not be agreeable ; 

The beſt in Camps are not the belt in Courts, 

Cleo. So brdve a mind muſt have as brave an. out-fide. 

My Uncles Letters from. the Camp contain 
Nothing, but wonders of his worth and yalour, 
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J "tis impoſſible but foth a man”... * 
-- Muſt merit Love as well as admiration, 
© Sem, Does he not come to Conte? 

Cleo. The Queen has made him many Invitations ;. 
But he, for ſome iinknown, and crul cauſe. 
Humbly implores her pardon for refuling, > 
Nor can the General lcarn his quality. | 
But like his deeds, believes it: muſt be great. | 

Sem. ?Tis moſt likely : but | ſhould never fall in love with Fame alone. 
\ Cleo. I hopt it is not Love— —— but ſtrange Curioſity 
| To ſee this brave Unknown —-— And yet | fear—— 

' Pye kid this new impatience of my.Soul, 

| Even from thee, till it grew too iniportunate ; 

And ftrove by all my lov'd divertiſements: 

\ Tochaſe it from my Boſom, but in vain ! 

{ *Tis too great for little ſports.to conquer, | 
The Muſick of the Dogs Giſpleas'd to day,. . 
| - And Twas willing to retire with thee, 

|, Tolet thee know my ſtory: | 

|} And this lone ſhade, as if deſign'd for Love, 

; Isfitteſt to be conſcious of my crime : 

'' ----. Therefore go ſeek a Bank where we may fit, . 


| 


2,  < £ 
þ- I —& 3 
X wa = & = 
4 = - - . Z : * : 2 
% * 


kd 


" 
% 
” ws 
- 


And Twill figh whilſt thou-ſhalt-pity me. [S:ands with ber Arms acroſs. 
' © Sem. See, Madam, what I'vefound ! ['Sem. looks about, finds theC ap and Feathers: 
Cleo. "Vis a fine Plume, and well adornd, - MS 


'- "And muſt belong to no uncommon man .; 

' —And look,  Semiris, where its owner lies 
 — —- Ha! he ſleeps, tread ſoftly leaft you wake him ; 
'  — Oh Gads! who'sthis with ſodivinea Shape ? 
Sem. His Shape is very well. 


Cleo. Gefitly remove the Hair from ofF his face, [Sem, ours Bk bis hair. - 
And ſee if that- will anſwer to the reft : 
— Al lovely ! all furprizing ! oh my heart, 
_ How thou betrayeſt the weakneſs of our Sex-/ MP 


"' '—— Look on that face where Loye-and Beauty dwells — 
'' And though his Eyes -be ſhut, tell-me, Semmjris, | 
'| Has he not wonderous Charms ? 
|| Sem. Yes, Madam; and 1 wou'd excuſe you if yon ſhou'd now fall in loye, here's 
| ſubſtance ; but that ſame Paſſion for Fame alone, . I do-not like. 
' Cleo. Ah do not call my bluſhes to my face, 
; But pardon all my weakneſs : 
May not my Eyes have. leaye to gaze a while? © £4 
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| Eince after this there's not another obje& , 
* Gan'merit their attention —— ; 
bl --— But Pl] no longer view that pleaſing form—— 
| — And yet Pye loſtall power of removing —— 
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Even'now-I was in love with meer Report, 
With Words, with empty Noiſe; ' 
- And now that flame, like to the breath that blew it, - 

Is vaniſh'd into Air, and in - its room _ ' 

An Objet quite unknown, unfam'd, nnkeard of 

Informs my Soul : how eaſily *tis conquered ! 

How angry am | with my deſtiny ! . 

Till now, with much diſdain | have beheld ———- 

The reſt of all his Sex, and ſhall I here 

Reſign a Heart to one I muſt not love ! 

Muſt this be he muſt kill the King of Scythia? 

For I muſt lay noclaim toany other : . | 

Grant, Oh ye Gods, who play with motals thus, 

That him for whom ye have deſfign'd your Slave 

May look-like this Unknown, | 

And I'll be eyer grateful for the bounty ; 

— But theſe are vain imaginary Joys. 

Therſ. —-- Am1 awake, or do my Dreams preſent me- 

* Ideas much more bright and conquering 

Than ere approach my waking ſenſe by far? 
Sure 'tis Diana, the Goddeſs of theſe Woods, 
That beauty and that dreſs confirm me tis ; [Kneels: 
w —-Great Goddeſs, pardon an unlacky Stranger, 
R The errours he commits *gainſt your Divinity, - - 

Who, had he known this Grove had Sacred been, 
He wou'd not have prophan'd it by his preſence, 
Cleo. Riſe; Sir, 1 am no Deity, 
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| Or if 1 were, I cou'd not be offended: [Rifes. 
To meet ſo brave a Man Gods, how he looks !- . ; 
Therſ. Can you bermortal ! .” 


Py What happy Land contains 
Are worthy to adore you ? 
Cleo. I find-you are a ſtranger to this place, 
You elſe had known me to be:Cleomena. 
Therſ. The Princeſs Cleomena | my mortal Enemy / [aſide. 
Cleo. You ſeem diſpleas'd at the knowledge of my game?” 
| But, give me leave'to tell you, yours on me 
Wou'd have another ſenſe. 
Therſ. The knowledge of yoour Name has not diſpteas'd me; 
But, Madam, I had ſooner took. you for 
The Sovereign of the world tha that of Daria ; . 
Nor ought you to expeCt leſs Adoration 
From alf that world, than thoſe who are born'your Slaves; þ. 
And amongft thoſe devont ones number him- 
Whoſe happy Fate conduted to/your Feet, _ 
And wholl eſteem himſelf more-fortunate;- 
"i Cd 


you ? or what Men - 


[Therſander wakes, riſes, and garts.. 
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by that little ſervice he had rendred you, 
*Clemanthis Name have ever reach'd your Ear, 
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Cleo. Clemanthjs ! what cowd the Gods do more, = [Aſics 
To make me ever bleſs'd !- Riſe noble Youth ——— [Raiſes hip, 


Cou'dſt thou ſalute me Miſtreſs of the world, 
Or bring menews of Conqueſt over Scythia, 
It won'd not reach ſo kindly to my Soul, 
As that admir'd iIIluſtrious name of thine, 
This Crown's in debt to your all-conquering Sword ; 
! - And I'm the moſt oblig'd to make Returns, 
& | Which if you knew me, ſure you would not doubt, 
If to thoſe Favours you've already done us, 
You'll add one more, and go with me to Court. 
Therſ. To th? Court ! to th' utmoſt bounds of all the Univerſe. 
- AtFYour command, through dangers worſe*than Death, 
7 Pd flie with haſty Joy - "tp 
Like Gods, do but decree, and be obey'd, 
Sem. Madam, the Company we left are coming this way, and with them Prince 
i Honorin. : - 


Ther/. The General here ſo ſoon! __ '[Aſoae. 
_- Enter Renorius, Iſmenes, Women and Huntſmen. 
Clo, Welcome, victorious Uncle. [Hon, Kiſſes Cle0's hand. - 


' Hen. Madam, I heard thenoiſe of Horns and Dogs, 
|. And thought your Highneſs was abroad to'day ; 
., Following thecry, it brought me to this Company 
| Who were inſearch of you, and *twas my duty to attend them, 
|  —— My gallant Friend Clemanthis here ! 
* This was above my hopes : let me embrace thee, 
' And tcellthee with what Joy 1 find thee in the preſence 
. - Of my-fair Niece, who muſt prevail upon you _ 
To wait on her to Court ; what I cou'd not intreat let her command. 
Therſ. Where Duty and my Iaclination leads me, 
There needs no invitation, 
Cleo, Already, Uncle, he has promis'd it. 
Iſm. Sir, is this the man to whom all Daciais ſo much oblig'd? 
; | Hen. This is that gallant man whoſe ſingle valour 
Has gain'd the Victory -ever the Nomades, 
' Who killd their King, and ſcatter'd all their Forees ; 
\| _ And when my feeble ſtrength (which Age and Wars . 
| Had made unfit for mighty Toils) grew faint, 
He, like eAneas, bore my aged Limbs 
Through all the Fiery dangers of the Battle. 
Therſ. Too much youve ſaid to my advantage, Sir, 
Robbing the Gods and Fortune of their glory. 
| 1ſm. Rank me amongſt your Captives; for I find 5 
{”.__ Whether you fight, er not, you muſt þe Victor. © © [Embiaces Ther. 
WW. . | | : | - Emer © 
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Enter Vallentio, Urina, Pimante ; Vall. kneels, «nd delivers Urania to the Prigce 
{ 4 . + TY x25 


Cleo.-What new encounter's this ? "8 - 


Yall. Inced not ask where I ſhall pay my duty ; "yp 
4 My wonder will dire& me to your feet. | : 
Cleo. Who knows the man that makes me ſuch a preſent? 
Hon. Madam, he is an Officer of mine, 
A worthy gallant fellow ; . 
But one that hardly knows what Cities are, 
But as las view'd *em through their batter'd Walls, 
And after Joynd 'em to your Territories. | 
Cleo. Riſe, high in her eſteem thatfloves a Soldier. [He riſes. | 
Vall. 1 need ſay'nothing for my Priſoner, Madam, | 
Whoſe looks will recommend her : only this, 
It was againſt my will I made her ſo, 
Who ne'er refugd, till then, to take your Enemies. b- 
Thes/. It is Urania, the'll know me, and betray me. Aſides 
Cleo. Say, lovely Maid, whom, and from whence thou art 7 | 
e Ura. A Scythian, Madam, and till now your Foe. 
Pim. Aye, Madam, we took her, wa took her. 
Cleo. So fair an one muſt merit my eſteem : th 
I hope there are not many ſuch fine Creatures | 
E Brought into th* Camp againſt us; if there be, 
, The Stythians cannot donbt of Vifory. EAST. 
— Thy naine and buſineſs here ? |; 
Ura. Urania, Madam 
My ſtory were too tedious for your Ear, 
Nor were it fit I ſhould relate it here. 
—But ?tis not-as an Enemy 1 come, 
*Tis rather, Madam, to receive my doom ; 
Nor am I by the chance of War betray'd, 
But 'tis-a willing Captive Iam made: 
Your Pity, not your Anger I ſhall move, 
When I confeſs my fault 1s only Love : 
Loveto a Youth who never knew till now 
How to ſubmit, nor cou'd to ought but you : 
— His Liberty for Ranſom you deny ; 
] dare not ſay that this is cruelty, 
Since yet you may be pleagd to giveme leave 
To diewith him, with whom 1 mult not liye. | y- 
Therſ. Excellent Maid ! what generoſity her Love has taught her {.— Aſide; 
Cleo. That you eſteem me crnel, is unkind, 
But faults of Lovers muſt forgiveneſs find; 
Amintas Chains had far more eaſie been, 
_ Had he been lefs a Favourite to his King ; 
—Þut you, Vrania, m7 perhaps range CADN 
That Captive-which 1 would-not, render them. 
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Twill juſtifie my Tears, and your concern, 


| 


} Enter Orſames with bis Arms acroſs, 


| .Orſ. Þ Do not like this Muſick ; 


| ***Grr. You were-not' wont:to'think ſo, 
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' Madam, this bonnty: wow'd exceed belief, 
= But you too generous areto-mock my grief : | 
And when you ſhall n” unhappy ſtory learn, 


Cleo.” I need no Arguments for what I do, 
But tbat I will, and then it mult he ſo. 
Ura. The Prince of Scythia in the Camp of Daria! 


* If 1 could be miſtaken in that form, © 


Fd hate my Eyes for thus detuding me : 


{* But Heaven made nothing but/ Amintu like him. [Afite. 
 Cleo..-Come, let's to Court, by this she Queen expeRts us : 
— You my fair Priſoner muſt along wit me-: [Takes ber hand. 
'— Thy hand, Clemanthis, too— Now tell me, Uncle, [Takes him'with the 0- 
T — What Scyrhjan that beholds me thus attended, ther hand. 
4 Would not repine at my felicity, TELE 
7 * Having fo brave a Friend, ſo fair a Enemy, CExeunt, 


ACT, the Second. © 
SCENE the Firit. ACaftleor Priſon on the Sea. 


After a little Playing on theLutte-- —- 


— 


in his band. 


looking melancholy, followed by Geron with 4 Lute 


\ 


It pleaſes me at firſt, 
But every touch thou giv'ſt that's ſoft and low 
Makes ſuch Impreſſions here, 
As puzzles me beyond Philoſophy 
To fird the meaning of ; 
Begets ſtrange notions of I know-not what, 
And leaves anew and unknown thought behind it, 
That, does diſturb my quietneſs within. 


% 


* Orſ. *Tis true 
But ſince with time grows ripe and Yigorons, 
And will be a@ive, though but ill employ. 


4 ——-- Geroz, thou'It often told me. . 


That this ſame admirable frame of Nature, 
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This order and his harmony of thingy, : Go, 
Was worthy admiration, Dos ehiaots 1514 35et7 3 
- And yet thou ſayſt alt -men are like to us- A'S 
Poor, inſignificant-Philoſophers. 
I, to my ſelf could-an Idea frame -. 
Of man, in much more excellence. - 
Had I been Nature, I had varied ſtill, -... . 
And made ſuch different chara&ers of men, 
They ſhould have bow'd and made a God of me, 
Ador'd, and thank'd me for their great Greatioh* . ...._ 
— Now, tell me, who's-indebted to her bounties ? -; ;., .. 
Whoſe needleſs Bleſſings we deſpiſe, jnat praile,” 
Ger, Why, what wou'd you have done,. | 
Orſ. Some men I wou'd have made with mighty Souls, 
With thoughts unlimited by Heaven or Man ; : 
I wou'd have made *em—as— thou paint'ſt the Gods. 
Ger. What-to have done ? XR 
. Orſ. To have had dominion o'er the leſſer world, 
A fort of men with low ſubmiſſive Souls, , | 
That barely ſhould content themſelyes with Life, 
And ſhould have had the infirmities of men, 
As fear, and awe, as thou haſt of the Gods ; 
And thoſe 1 wowd have made as numberleſs 
As Curls'npon the face of yonder Sea, | 
Of which each blaſt drives Millions to the Shoar, | 
Which vaniſhing make room for Millions more. ] 
Ger. But what if theſe, ſo numerous, though ſo humble, 
Refuſe obedience to the mighty few ? 
Or/. 1 would deſtroy them, and create anew. 
— Haft not obſery'd the Sea ? 
Where every wave that haſtens tothe bank, 
Though in itsangry courſe it overtake a thouſand petty ones, 
How unconcern'd *twill triumph o'er their ruin, 
And make an caſie-paſlage to the Shore, — 
Ger. Which in its proud career *twill roughly kiſs, 
And then'twill break to nothing. 
Orſ. VVhy, thou and I, though tame and peaceable, 
Are mortal, and muſt unregarded fall : 
— Oh that thought ! that damn'd reſiftleſs thought ! 
Methinks it haſtens Fate before its tim 
And makes me wiſh for what 1 fain wou'd ſhun. 
Ger. Appeaſe your ſelf with thoughts of future bliſs. 
O-rſ. Future bliG / the Dreams. of lazy Fools ; 
VVhy did my Soul take habitation here, 
Here in this dull unative piece of Earth:! 
VVhy did it not take wing in-its ON. 
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b ego i it lingringhere 7 _ ai 
© Ger. To make it fel fit for that vga Send 
| Twas firſt deſign'd for, -—— n 
| By patient ſuffering here. 
* Orf. But Geron, ſtill to ive! til] thus. to live, 
In expeQation of that futore bliſs, * 
{CThough 1 believ'd it) is a ſort of vertue als 
| I find the Gods have not inſpir'd me W "YN 
. Ger. Philoſophy will teach you, "OE 
-Orſ. Not to be wiſe, or happy : wg 
| PU hear no more of your Phi ho 
i} — Leave me—For 1, of late deſire " iitzout che: 
[Z- Ger, This diſobedienice, Sir, offends the Gods. — 
l Orſ. Let *em do their worſt, 
| For I am weary of the life the IT 
þ \. Ger. He growstoo wiſe to 'beinpos'd upon, ' 
| And Lunable to withſtand his reaſons. — " [Ger, goes out; 


& Enter \It la, "and Keep Sk lies down on þ- Tomas 


Xetper. This Ring is ſufficient wa a Yoor 1 Path on the right hand will 
' Jead you to the Lord Amintas —— but pa you advance no further, that. 
\ WE, —— | e | 
| } Ura, What ſtrange diſorder does poſſeſs my. Soul ! ak ag Eph 

| And how my blood rons ſhivering through ny Veins, 

'- As. if, alas, 't had'need of all ity aid, 
1 At this encounter with my dear Amintas, © © 
i Orſ. Ha what noiſeis that? ' "He rouzes.. 
4 _ Ura. I heard a yoice that way——or elſe i it was the fear 

* This gloomy place poſſeſſes all that enter it : 
L —— Stay, Lwas forbad that walk 
— Heavens! 1 have forgot which” tyas I ſhould have taken, 

PII call my Love to guide me—Amiiras, Amintas: — 

|. .Orſ. What voice is that ? 
\\ Methought it had more ſweetneſc.in't than Gerons-— [Riſe 5, gazes, then rims 
| »Ha— what charming thing artthou ? * | fiercely to bey, 
'* Ura. 'Tis not Amintas — yet I ſhould not fear, 
{ He looks above the commonrate of men. 
/ Sir, can you dire my way ———- 

| To find a Priſoner out they call Amintas ! 

Orſ. — Oh Gods / it ſpeaks, and ſmiles, and: ads like me ! 

ji ry is a man, a wondrous lovely man! . 
) Whom Nature made to pleaſe me.” | 
4 — Fairthing, pray ſpeak again: © A. 
4! Thy Voice has Muſick int that does exceed 
# AllGeroz's Lutes, pray bleſs my Ears again,” 
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, "Ora. Sir, as yowre Noble, as you are a Gentleman; :. ©. + * 

Iaſtru& me where to find my Lord Amiaran's i v6 £5: Wt 4 ;- > 
Or. Bright Creature / ſure'thoy wert borti {oh upper:world, if: 4-536 

Thy Language is not what we praQtice here ; Fc og "1" 3 +0 

Speak on, thon harmony to every:Senſey”;; 7: / 

Raviſh my Ear as well as ſight and touch, :-;- ; | kf 
Ura. Surely he's mad nay, Sir, yoy, muſt not touch me. -_.. |... 

_ Orſ. Perbaps thou art ſome God deſcended hither, [Retives and bows, 
And cam!i to puniſh, not to bleſs thy Creatures ; "7 
Inſtrudt me how to adore.you ſo, ,/ . + 5% 
As to retain you here my houſhold-God, 

And [| and Geroz ſtil] will kneel and pray ta you. | 
Ura. Alas, Tam a woman... :;; Þ 7 
Orſ. A Woman ! what's that? Yo | 

Something more powerfull than a Deity ; T 

For ſure that word awes me not Jeſs than t'other. | 
Ura.. What can he mean— oh |] ſhall die with fear —— — [Afrat. 

——Sir,. 1 muſt teave you. | 
Orſ. Leave me ! oh no, not for. my future being! -- y 

You needs muſt live with me, and I will loye you ; ' 

Pyemany things that will invite you to't-- 

I have a Garden:compaſs'd round with Sea, 

Which ev'ry day fhall ſend freſh Beanries forth, 

To make thee Wreaths to crown thy ſofter Temples, ; 

Geron ſhall deck his Altar up no more ; | 

The gawdy Flowers ſhall make a Bed for thee, 

Where we will wanton out the heat o'th* day | 

What things are theſe, that riſe and fall ſo often ? [CT onches her Breaſts, 

Like waves, blown gently up by ſwelling winds ; pi 

Sure thou haſt other wonders yet unſeen, 

Which theſe gay things _ do hide. g 
Ura. Alas, I am undone, What ſhall I do ? | [Aſide -| 

- Orſ. — Nature, thy condu@'s wiſe ! nor could thy favours 

Be giv*n to one more apprehenſive of 'em / 

———Say, lovely Woman ! for [am ll on fire, 

Impatient of delay,- i vj 

Can you inſtrut me what I am to do ? [CSighs." | 

Undreſs, and let me lead thee to my Bed. i 
Ura. Alas, Sir, what to do? defend me Heay'n ! [Ajde.- | 
Orſ. Why, 1 will hold thee thus, between my Arms,- 

—— Pli fee thee ſleep, and wonder at thy form, 

—— Then wake thee to be gazing on thy Eyes, 

—— And ſomething more — but yet. I know not what. ds 
Ura., His whole diſcourſe amazes me, : . - | 

And has more ignorance than madneſs in't : 

— But how ſhalll get free ? 1 
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2 Or}. gre ' "Pbme ther, Fin —— [Goes to take her in; 
=" Ura. Hold off, you are too rude. - ' © ſhe ſtrpver ro get free, be ſtruggles with her. 
. O;/. This isthe prettieſt, play 1 &er wasat, '/-  - | 
{ But 1 ſhall gain the betterip=—— © [Takes ber in his Arms to carry her off. 
' Ura. Help, belp. e219... | | 
| Enter Amintis in Ferters. | 

Amin;, A womans voice !——Vitlain, unhand the Lady. 

* Orſ..Ha !' what new thing art thon? 7 -- + | 
- Amin. One ſent from Heaven to puniſh Raviſhers — T[Snatches Uta. while 

- Orſ. Thowſt calPd up an unwonted paſſion in me, Orlſ. js gazing 0n him. 
i And theſe be the effetts on't. COrſ. ſtrikes bim * they ſtruggle and fall. 
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; Emer Geron. 
Ger, Hah ! what's the matter here? a woman too ! | : 
'} "We are undone— Madam, I pray retire— CUra. goes-into Amin. Apartment: 
# For here's no ſafety for your Sex. | 
\  Ura. Igladly take your Counſel, 
Orſ. What art thou ? 
Amin. That which I ſeem to be. | 
'}  Orſ. Then thowrt a God ;, for till [ſaw a woman, 
\* 1 never ſaw a thing ſo fine as thou :-.. 
|" And "tis but Juſt thou ſhould'it be more than mortal, 
\- That dirft command that Creature from my Arms. 
* _ Amin, It is the King---I know it by his Innocence and Ignorance— [Aſide 
|! —— Riſe, I beſeech you, Sir, and pardon me. | "4 1v 
Ofc $01 could live a year with looking on thee ; 
: -—- But where's the Creature call'd it ſelf.a Woman? - 
's'- Ger, What woman, Sir ? 
? Orſ. Ha ! Geron,. where's the woman ? | 
' "Ger. What do you mean, Sir ? | 
”  Orſ. The Heavenly woman! that was here but now. | 
Ger, I ſaw noneſuch, nor know I what you mea 
' Orſ. Not what I mean ? thou could'ſtnot be © Fn : 
"What ivr that I have ſtrove for allthis while ? 
|” Amin. Ill leave him too, my preſence may be hurtful, 
'* And follow the Lady that's fled to my Apartment. [Amin. Exit. 
'*  Orſ. Go, fetch the woman, or by Heaven III fling thee into the Sea. 
{2 Ger. I muſt delude him, RS [Afrde: 
'  Or{, Fly, why tayſt thou dully here ? and bring the woman... 
Ger, Sure you are Frantick, ” ' 
Or. lam fo, andthou ſhalt feel th' effefts on't, 
$7 Unleſs thou render back that loyely Creature. 
| fl Ger. Oh ! thisis perfe& madneſs, Sir, you are loſt ;. 
\ Gall back your noble Temper, and be calm.. 
# ©-- Orf, No, there's a furious Tempeſt4in my ſoul, , 
Which nothing can allay but that fine thing. . a 
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Ger, Hear reaſon yet—no Humane being can get entrance here : 
Look reund this Caſtle, and no other Obje& | 
Will meet your Eyes, but a watery Wildernefs, 
And diſtant and unhabitable Lands : a 
—VVhat Ajry Viſion has poſleſs'd your fancy ? | 
For ſuch the Gods ſometimes afflit men with. 4eY 

Orſ. Ha! an Airy Viſion !—Oh but it cannot be ; 

By all that's good, *twas real Fleſh and Blood. 

Ger. And are you ſure you are awake ? 

Orſ. As thon art now. 

Ger, Then *twas an Apparition. 

Orſ. Away, —thou'ſt often told me of ſuch fooleries, 

And 1 as often did reprove thee for't. 

Ger. From whence, or how ſhould any living thing get hither? 

Or/. Itdropt, perhaps, from Heaven, or how I know not ; 
Bnthere it was, a ſolid living thing : 

You might have heard how long we talk*d together. 

Ger. 1 heard you talk, which brought me to this place, | 
And found you ſtruggling on the ground alone: 1 
But what you meant I know not. «2+ | 

O:f. —*Tis fo—1 grantyou that it was 4 Viſion —- 

— How ſtrong is Fancy !-—yet—it is impoſſible ———. 
Have Inot yet the muſick of its words ? 

Like anſwering Ecchoes-leſPning by degrees, 

Inviting all the yielding ſenſe to follow; XY 
Have not my. Lips (that fatally took in 3 | __ 
Unreſt from ey'ry touch of that fair hand) : 3 
The ſweet remains of warmth receiv'd from thence; .” -"" 
Beſides the unerringawitneſs of my Eyes ? 

And can all theſe deceive me ? tell me,” can they ? 

Ger, Moſt certainly they have. 

Orſ. Then let the Gods taks back what they ſo vainly gave. 

Ger. Ceaſe to offend, and they will ceaſe to puniſh, 

Orſ. But why a VVoman ? cov'd they ſecure my Faith-- 

By nothing more affliting ? 

Ger. Shapes divine are moſt perplexing. 

To Souls, like yours, whom terrours cannot fright, 

It leaves deſires of what it cannot gain, 

And ſtill to wiſh for that 

Is much the greateſt torment of the mind. 

Orſ. VVell ſaid -—— but Geron, thouſt undone thy aim, 
And us'd the: only argument-cou'd invite me 
T* offend again, -that thus I might be py b- 

The Gods themſelves invite:me tothe fin ! 

Not ſee'ng a woman, I neer hadibig, 
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The Young King: Or, the Mifakt, 
SCENE the Second. 


Enter Amintas in Ferrers with Urania, 


s Amin. My gallant Maid./ this generokity, 

* Above thy Sex, and much above my merit, 

s 1} never can repay : my dear Urana, 

1's; Thou didſt out do thy Sex before in beauty, 
- In all the Charms that makes 'er ſo adord .; 

© Bur this laſt at, this noble mark of Love, 

$ Begets a reverend wonder in my Soul, 

*' And I beheld thee as ſome facred thing, 

[* That - this way ſhould be worſhipp'd — [Kneels and kifſes her hand. 

WF OQUra. I'm glad you have ſo kind a ſenſe of that 

7 Which ev'ry Maid: that lov'd like me wou'd do : 

"What cou'd you leſs expe&t — ah my Amintas, ; 

{ "That fatal night betore our Wedding-day, 

'1! Being alJarm'd by the Enemy, 

{..; And you were ſent totry your force with theirs 

* My heart foreto!d your Fate ; and that ſame night 

+ Whoſe darkneſs vaiPd my bluſhes all alone, 

'. Dreſt like a Youth I haſted from the Courr, 

1'' And being well.mounted, ſoon oertook the Army; 

When all unknown, 1 got ſo near your perſon, 

4 That in the fight 1 had the glory twice 

f 'To ſerve you, when your Horſes being kilPd 

{*1 4 ſtill preſented you with freſh, whoſe Riders 

(Thy Valour had diſmounted, 

Amin. Oh Gods ! wert thou that boy, 

|, Whomoft I ſaid, 1 thought was ſent from Heaven, 
\\ And begg'dt' encounter when the Fight was ended ? 

if Ura. Theſame, *twas all you'd time to ſay; for after that 

1! Venturing too far, they took you Priſoner. 

+ *- Amin, Oh with what ſhame 1 look upon your bounty, 

|| Which all my Life's t00 little to acknowledge : 

[17 What follow'd then, my dear fair Urania? 

|  Ura. 1 gladly wou'd have been a Priſoner too, 

|... But I appear'da poor dejetted boy, «0 

| qh} That was not worth their Fetters :. 

x1” —Then 1 reſoly'd upon this laſt adventure, .. 

£ To make my application to the Princeſs,. , * 

4 Knowing, her noble nature ; 4 

W To rry (ince.mighty Ranſoms were refus'd). | 

What. 4imple love would do, and in my way 
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1 lighted on a Dru;4, who in's youth © © 

Had liy'd in Courts, but now-retir'd. to Shades, 

And is a little Monarch o'er his Flocks, 

To him I told my ftory, who encourag'd me in my reſolv'd deſign, 

And I ſo luckily have made an-intereſt WS. 

In Cleomena's heart, | 

Theſe Chains ſhe*as given me freeBm to diſmiſs, | | 

And you muſt only wear Loves Fettersnow :' [She rakes off his Chains... | 

—- Come, haſte; Aminras, from this horrid: place, : | 

And be thy ſelf again, appear in Arms, a, 1 

The Scythian: are encampt within thy view, þ 

And e're three births. of Day the Armies meet ; 

Thy event of which, I at the Druids Cell . 

W1ll wait ; ſending continual Vows to Heaven 

For thy dear ſafety : there when the fight is done 

I'wiſh to meet thee : 

But now your Country: and your King'expe& you; 

Andl love glory equal to Amintas. | | 
Amin, But yet the generous bounty of the Princeſs Pl 

Obliges here, no leſs than duty there; | 

I] know not how the Gods of War to move 

To grant me Victor, or the Vanquiſt'd prove. 

My heart to either is not well inclin'd, | 

Since—vanquiſh'd lam loſt, conqueringunkind: [Exennt.. 


SCENE: the Third: - A Grove: 


Enter Thetſander, Lyſander.. 
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Therſ. Urge it no more, Ly/ander, "tis in-vain, 
My Liberty paſt all retrieve is loſt, 
But they're fach glorious Fetters that.confine me; 
I wou'd not quit them to preſerve that life 
Thou juſtly ſayſt I hazard by my Love. 

Ly. The Scythian God's defend-it-! 

Therſ. The Gods inſpire it, 'tis their work alone - 
— | know ſhe is my Enemy, hates Therſander 
Has ſent for all the Neighbouring Kings for aid, 
That hither 4rtabaſes and 4/menes 
Have bronght their powers t? aſfliſt againſt my Crown : 
But what of this? She loves me as Clemanthis, 
Which will ſurmount her hatred to the: Scythian: : 
Oh, my Lyſander ! did'ſt thou know her Charms, 
Thou'dſt alfo know 'tis not a mortal force- 
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'/> That can ſecure the Heart : She's all Diyine\! | 32 
'- All Beauty, VVit, and Softneſs } and ſhe loves! | 
- Already I bave found the gratefull ſecret + - 
She ſcorns the'little Cuſtoms of her Sex, . ” 
And her belief of being ſo much above me, 
Permits her to encourage my deſign ; 
She gives a boldneſs to my baſhful flame, - 
And entertains me with much liberty. : 
. Ly. VVereall this true, you're equally unhappy : 
She woſt be only his that | - entucing rnm; de 
That wins your Crown and lays it at her feet, 
Ther. Love never conſiders the event of things, 
The Path before me's fair, and PII purſueit ; 
Fearing no other forces than her Eyes, 
Bright as the Planets under which they're born, 
' Ly. — And will you let her know you are in love ? - 
- _Therſ. ——— If all my fighs, if Eyesſtill fix'd on hers 
. VVith languiſhment and paſſion will inform her, 
PH let her know my flame, or periſh in tl? attempt. 
Ly. — Dare you declare it as you now appear ? 
And can you hope, thatunder the degree 
Of what indeed you are, ſhe will permit it ? 
And your diſcovery 15 your certain ruin. | 
12%2Fherſ. Thy Counſel, dear Lyſander, comes too late, | 
' She's in the Grove, where now ] muft attend her, 
- And fee where ſhe approaches, — 
Enter Cleomena, Semiris: 
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Cko. The ſtranger, ſay you, grown of late ſo penſive! . p 

—] muſt enquire the cauſe — what if it ſhou'd be Love ? 

And that too not for me ! hah my Semiris! 

That thought has giv'n me pains I never felt - 

— Gods ! why comes he not ? I grow impatient now : 

— Say, didſt thou bid himwait me in the Grove? ] 
Sem. Madam, I ſpoke to him my ſelf. 
Cleo. And told him I wou'd ſpeak with him / 
Sem. As you commanded me, ] ſaid. 

-” Cleo. It ſeems he values my commands but little, ( 

'VVho is ſo flow in his Obedience : * 

 —VVhere found you him ? WW 
Sem, Pt Antick Gallery, Madam. 
Cleo. Gallery! -what did he there ? tell me exaQly, L 

— I bave no Picture there, | ; 


- "Sem. Madam, he was viewing that of Olympia your fair Con 

- Bur for the Excellency of the VVork, not Bemty: ſin, 
Cleo. Thou art deceiv 'd ; viewingher PiQure,- ſay you ? 

I —-Oh thou haſt touch'd a tender part; Semjzjs.z * + - 
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- -—-- But.yonder*s he that can allay my rage, ©* 
And calm me in that love by every lcok. 


— Clemanthis, you abſent.your felf too much, _ 
Fromthoſe to whom-your preſence is agreeable ; 
] kear that you are grown retir'd of late, 
And vilit ſhady Groves, walk thus— and figh 
Like melancholy Lovers ; has the Court, 
(Who for your entertainment has put on 
More gayety than in an Ape before) 
Nothing that can divert you ?—Ceaſe your Ceremony ; 
I am your Friend, and if ought harbour there, 
Within that ſutlen Breaſt, impart it here = 
And FIl contribute any thing to eaſe you, 
— Come— boldly tell thy griefs ; 
I havean intereit in thy noble life ; 
--Perhaps, ſince you are arriv'd at Court, you've ſeen 
Some Beauty that has made a conqueſt o'er your Heart; 
— Who e'er ſhe be you cannot fear ſucceſs. 
Therf. Fhe Honours you have heap'd upon your Slave, 
Have been ſufhcient 
To have encourag'd any bold attempt ; 
And hereare Beauties would transform a God, 
Much more a Soldier, into.an amorons ſhape ; 
—But, I confeſs, with ſhame, 'I brought no Heart 
Along with me to Court, and after that 
W hat acceptable Sacrifice can I offer ? 
This makes me ſhnan the Pleaſures of your Court, 
And ſeek retirements filent as my griefs. 
Cleo. It ſeems you were a Lover cer I ſaw you, 
Ard abſence from your Miftreſs makes you.languiſh. 
Therſ. Ah, Madam, do not ask me many queſtions, 
Leſt I offend where I ſhould merit pity, . . 
The boldneſs may arrive unto her knowledge, 
And then you'll loſe the humbleſt of your Creatures, 
Whilſt, as 1 am, I may among the crowd 
Of daily Worſhippers, pay my Devotions. 


Cleo. Give me your hand, we'll walk a little : They go and fit domn0n a Bank. , 


- How do you like this Groye : 

Therſ As 1 do every place you're pleas'd to bleſs, 
Heaven were not Heaven were Gods not preſent there ; 
And where you are, 'tis Heaven every where. 

Cleo. Look Clemanthis — on yonder tuft of Trees, 
Near which there is a little murmuring Spring, 

* From whence a Rivolet does take its riſe, 
And branches forth in Channels through the Garden ; 


——T was near aplace like that—where firſt I ſaw Clemant 


Therſ. Madam, be pleas'd to add. *rwas alſo there 
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coridrks; left bis Liberty at the feet 
1 Divine Cleomena | ſj : 
* Andcharg'd himſelf with thoſe too glorious Chains 
Never to be diſmiſt but with his Lite. [She riſes in anger, he kneels. 


Cleo, How, Clemanthis ? 
1herf. Ah! Madam, if I too preſumptuous grow, 
From your Commands, and all your Bonattes to me, 
|. You ſhould forgive the Pride you do create, 
And all its ſtrange effeCts : 
Which if 1 have miſtaken, let me die. 
Oaly this mercy grant me, to believe, 
; That-if our Adorations pleaſe the Gods, 
Mine cannot be offenſive to my Princes, 
Since they are equally Religious, 
Cleo. Stranger--before ] puniſh thy preſumption, 
' Inform me who it is that has offended : 
-- Who giving me no other knowledge of him, » 
Than what his Sword has done — dares raiſe his eyes to me ? 
' © - Therſ. Madam, what you demand is juſt, 
And I had rather die than diſobey you ; 
{ But I am conſtrain'd by a neceſſity 
' (Which when you know, you certainly will pardon,) 
| For ſome time to conceal my Birth and Name. ' 
Cleo. TUlthen you ſhould have kept your flame conceaPd, 
\  *F had been leſs diſobliging from a criminal one 
" Whoſe Quality had juftih'd his boldneſs. 
'*  Therſ. Ah! Madam, wou'd Heaven and you wou'd find no other difficulty. 
Than want of quality to merit you. 
- Cleo. I muſt confeſs, Clemanthis, with a bluſh, 
” Thatnothing of the reſt diſpleaſes me, 
' The. Ah, Madam, how you blefs me ! 
Ard now with confidence I dare aſſure you, 
: That which ſhould render me more worthy of you,, 
| Shall be in me found more to your advantage, 
” Thanin thoſe Princes who have taken on *em 
| 'Fhe glory of your Service, 
| Cle. As I am very reaſonable, and'do a& 
| With more Sincerity than Artifice, ; 
I'll now deſire no morc, 
| But have a care you uſe my bounty well : | 
| For lam now grown kind enough to think 
{ That all you ſay is true. 
t Therſ. Madam, baniſh me your preſence, as the man: 
; Of all the world unworthy to adore you, 
| If I preſent not to you in Clementhis 
1A man enough conſiderable.to. hope. 
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Cleo. But oh ! Clemanthi;, 1 forgot my fate, - 
My Deſtiny depends upon my people : 6 © 
Urg'd by the Queen, they've made a reſolution A 
To give me to that Prince who does moſt powerfully 
Advance the ruin of the King of Scyth1a. 

Therſ. Madam, | am not ignorant of the Conditions 
That are impos'd on thoſe pretend toyou ;- y 
1 will nat only ſerve you in this. War, 
With more ſucceſs than any, 
But ſet, the Crown of Scythia on your head. 
Cleo. That's bravely faid. 
Therſ Perhaps, it ſeems extravagantly ſpoken, 
In the condition you behold me now 3 
Bur here | vow --- - I never will demand 
The Divine Cleomena til I have crown'd her 
Yes, Madam, till I have crown'd her Queen of Scythia, 
— Till then— give me but hope — enough to live 
Cleo. That's to your Paſſion due ; and when I know 
Who 'tis I favour, — I will more allow. 
Scm. Madam —the Queen is here — 
Enter Queen, Honorius, Artabazes, Iſmenes, Guards, Attendants, &c. 
Queen. I'm glad to ſee you all in readineſs ; 
To morrow I intend to bei'th? Camp, 
— And Cleomena is your General, 
Since *tis her Cauſe we fight, it is but juſt 
She ſhare the danger of it with the glory. 
Arta. F; e all approve it, Madam, andare proud 
Fair Cleomena ſhall a witneſs be | 
Of what we do to ſerve her, 
And ſee the eafie Conqueſt we ſhall make 
Upon the perſons of her Enemies. 
Hon. 1 know not, Sir, what you may do, 
But we have found it not ſocalie. 
Arta. Oh there's no doubt but we'll depopulate Scyth:a, 
And lead its King, with the vain Prince his Son, 
Loaden with Irons to adorn your Triumphs. 
Therſ. Madam, I muſt confeſs your forceisgreat, 
And the aſſiſtance of theſe men, conſiderable ; wh 
Yet I adviſe your Majeſty to prepare 
For the defeat of the great K ing of Scythia, 
As toa buſineſs much more difficult + 
Than they preſent it to you ; for I know- 
The Forces of that Nation are not leſs. 
— Conſider t20, that King was never conquered, 
Though theſe believe to dot with ſo much eaſe. 
I oft tave ſeen Therſander, that young i” MM | 
' 2 LDOR. 


[Looks with ſcorn on them. | 
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: Upon. whole Zmordbo tithe he dep os 
i nd | can tell— he” $ not. eaſily _— d, 
As, Artabaks, you imagine him. | 
Arta. What, do you think to fright us with the aſer 
You give our Enemies ? 
— } have heard of that King, and of Therſander t00 ; 
| But never heard of ſo much terrour in 'em, 
"Should make us-apprehend an ill ſuccels : 
—— And, you, C:emarthis, do not know us well, 
T o think we'll tremble for the Prince of Scythia, 
Thovgh many ſuch as you ſhould take his part. 


Gods ! wiſh your ſelves no other Enemies 
"To joyn with that young Prince ; 
To-conquer him and many ſuch as I, 
Requires a number of ſach Kings as you. 
\ Jſn. It is too much, Clemanth;s : were you welt 
-Aﬀected to the Service of the Queen, 
You would not thus commend her Enemies. 
Therſ. Madam, I humbly beg your pardon, 
L have faild in the relpect I owe you, 
By what Pve-ſaid in favour of your Enemies, 
- Whom, whilſt you think ſo eaſily o'ercome, 
' You will neglect that power ſhould make you Victor. 
Oren, ]isv irtue, Sir, that makes you give what” $ due, 
' Though to th advantage of thoſe meri you hate 


——] muſt not have you take ought ill from him, [To the King. 
But as yowve all unanimouſly joyn'd | 

| To afliſt us in this War, ſo all embrace, CTherſ, ſalutes 'em coldly 
Be one and ever Friends. : 
*Brothker, I leave the ConduCt of this hopefull Army [To Hon. 


> To your” nnqueſtion'd care ; and if you can, 
| Oblige this noble ſtranger for ever into our Servicy, 
Cleo. Uncle, I'll to the Camp with you ; 
| And you, Clemantbis, muſt be near me ſtill, [Therſ. Hh Alt goout but Ther, Hon 
. Manent T herſ,” Hon, Lyſaiider, 
Hon. Clemanthis, you are troubled. 
Therſ. 1 was a little ruffled, but *tis gone. 
Hon. You ſhou'd not blame them, Sir, for enyying you, 
 A'man fo young, and ſuch a name in War | 
| Therſ. That, Sir, is only your eſteem of it. 
Hon, No, dear Clemanthis, that I may declare 
To all the world and thee, how much Þprize it 
” Without conſulting of your Quality, * 
| I'll make you abſolute Maſter of my Fortune.. 
| Therſ. Heav'ns! whence Eahis SEOSIOIY 7 4 
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7Thcr{. How ! many ſuch as I ! [Comes up to his Breaff: 
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Hon, 1 have a Daughter, Sir, an only Child, 
Whom all the World eſteems a vertuous one, 
And for whoſe Love Princes have ſud in vain, 
Inow with Joy will render you in marriage. 
Therſ. 1am undone - - —- —- 
It is a Princeſs, Sir, I much admire, 
But never durſt behold her with eyes of -love, 
A Maid ſo much above me, 
Hon. 1 am a man, whoſe martial diſpoſition 
Renders unartfull in my Language, 
[ cannot ſtudy fineneſs in my words, 
But with Sincerity declare -my heart, - 
And do propoſe this Marriage with Olympia 
For your advantage and the publick intereſt, , 
Beſides my own content. | 
Therſ. Have you conſider'd, Sir, I am below her ? 
Hon. No more of that, go viſit my Olympia. 
She is prepar'd to give youentertainment, [Hon.Ex. 
Therſ. Marry Olympia ; 
—No- could he with Olympia give the world, 
| could not love, not marry her, 
-—» Oh my Ly/ander | what evaſion now ? 
— Didſt hear the noble offer of the General ? 
Ly. 1 did, great Sir ; and what will youreturn ? 
Therſ. 1t 1 refuſe, I muſt offend the-Man 
To whom of all the World 1 am moſt oblig?'d, 
And one-who knowing me but by my Services, 
Offers me what Therſander might accept. 
it is fitfyou ſhould conſult the Princes, Sir, 
What tis you ovght to do. 
Therſ. Fl take thy counſel--and wait uponOlympia: 
Yes, I will go viſit her, tho? but to prove 
No torment can be like diſſembled Love. 


SCENE the Fourth. A Chamber: 


SY 


Enter Queen, Cleomena, Honorius: - 


Queen, Is't poſſible, my Brother, you can have 

So great a paſſion for the publick good, 

As willing to ſacrifice your Child to its repoſe, 

Add make her Arms the ſoft and eafie Chains 

To link this gallant ſtranger to our intereſt? - 
Hon. His virtue I prefer above a Crown. _ | 
Cleo, You ſhou'd love Virtue-as you ought tolove it, . 
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ot give'it over-meiſure, _————Butare you-ſure he will accept it ? 
| Hon. 1 am not certain, being not come ſo far ; | 
{But Fpropos'dir, and no doubt he lik'd ir.. > 
{ Cleo. This cannot be his malice ; for he was ever noble, [Hon, talks ro the Queen, 
| But falſe or feign'd, | 1 can endure no more or't 
| .- By Heaven this Strangers falſe ! falſe as his name! 
{ - Semiris ound him gazing on her PiQture : 
—"Tis ſo—he loves Olympia ! 
| And when I askt the Name of ker he loy'd, 
{Ivurg'd it with ſuch ſoftneſs in my eyes, 
' That he.in pity of me ſwore 'twas I : 
f Now. can I find how much my Soul's poſleſt 
; With love, fince *tis with jealouſie oppreſt, [Goes out. 
" Queen. How do you like the Trial of Orſames 
Which I intend to make ? 

Hon. You'll oblige your people, and do a Mothers duty, 

ween, You know 'twas not the Tyrant in my nature 

That from his infancy has kept him ignorant 
Of what he was ——-- but the Decrees of Heaven. 

\Hon, Madam, tis true ; andif the Gods be juſt, 
He muſt be King too, though his Reign be ſhort : 
You caniot alter thoſe Decrees of Heaven. 

Queey. The Godsare witneſs how theſe eighteen years 
I have with mach regret concea['d his birth. 

Hon. You know the laſt defeat the Scyrhians gave us, 
Tir impatient people broke the Caſtle-gates, 
And againſt all your powers were ready to have crown'thim ; 
| And ſhould we now be conquer'd, nothing leſs 
Will ſtill the mutinous Army : try him, Madam, 
He may be fit for great Impreſſions, | 
Had he but good examples to diſpoſe him, 

Oxeen. I'll have it done to night : 
Heaven; if it be thy will, inſpire my Son 
' With Virtue fit to wear his Fathers Crown. (Exeunt. 

Scene draws ff, diſcovers Therſander ſeemingly courting Olympia. - Enter Cleo- 

' mena, ſees them, ſtarts, gazes on them, then goes out unſeen ;, and the Scene 


— 


— 


cloſes, and changes to her Apartment 5 -———— She enters in a rage 
'' Cleo. Perfidiovs man ! am I abandor'd then ? , (Rage. 
| Abandon'd for Olympia ! my Slave 
; — And yet | lov'd him more than Fdid Heaven — (Soft. 


And ſhall he quit me thus ? ; 

> Withoutbeing puniſht for this Infidelity ? 

"- No, let me be a ſhame to all my Sex then— 

| —Oh, Clemanthis | to-whom I fondly gave my liberty 
When firſt I aw.thee ſleeping in the Wood : 

— But 1 grow ſoft,-a paſſion too unfit © __ _ | , 
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For ſo much anger as my Sout's poſſeſs'd with : 

*T was but even now, he lov'd me with ſack Ardor; 
And he, who promisd me the Crown of Scythia, 
Dar'ſt thou become unjuſt, ungrateful Stranger ! 
Who having rais'd thy Eyes to Cleomena, 

Would farrifice her to anather Miſtreſs : 

— This heart which ovght not to've been given away 
But by the Services and Blood of Kings, 

How haſt thou loſtit on a falſe Unknown, 
Without being paid for it one fingle ſigh — 

Enter Therſander : She draws a Dagger : offers to kill him, but cannot. 
Traitor— haſt thou the impudence to appear before me ? | 
Or, doſt thou come to meet thy juſt reward ? (Offers to ſtab him. | 
— There's ſomething in his looks that does preferve him, 
Or, I'm not truly brave, and dare not kill him : 

— Go treacherous Unknown, whom Pye preferr'd 
Before ſo many Princes, who in vain 

Sue for this credulons Heart which thou'ſt betray?d. 
». Therſ. Ah ! Madam, can you be thus cruel tome, 
And not inform me how I have offended ? 

Cleo. Be gone, I ſay, if thou would'ſt fave a life 
Which thoſe that dare do evil fear to loſe, 

Therſ. 71 hoſe Eyes thus ordered are far worſe than death : 
End what you have fo well begun, 

And kill me : 
Yet from anothers hand 
The blow would be leſs cruel, 

Cleo. Oh inm;pudence ! 

Still he wop'd cheat my Rage, as he has abus'd' my Love ; 
But Monſter, though thou art below my hand, 

'm yet a Princeſs, and I can command : 

By Heaven Ill try how much rage can invent. 

Semirss, call Olympia to me ſtraight ; 

She fhall in triumph with me ſtand and ſmile, 

To ſee thee by ſome Vaſlal bleed, 

Therſ. There needs no other witneſs of my death, 

But fere I have offended : & 
To you alone ] offer up my life : for dying, 

Pve ſomething to relate may juſtifie your rage, 
Though not deſerve your pity. 

Cleo. Hell ! 

Now I'm confirm'd, he fears that ſhe ſhould ſes - 
Him die, leſt it ſhould coſt her but a Tear : : 
—Why ſhould 1 want the ſtrength /— (Offers to preſent rhe Dagger. 
— But oh, 1. cannot : 

But canft thou live falſe man, and ſee me frown # 
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Therſ. No, Madam, I can die—-thus — . [@fers to fall on bis Swory. 
- Cleo, tay $25 
Thon ſhalt not ſo much glory gain : 5 
| No, live, and prove wretched enough to know CExit raving. 
- How very poorly thou haſt loſt my heart. [Therſ. gazes aſter her. 
Therſ. Muſt I then live ? -— I will obey—Farewel 


"The faireſt and unkindeſt of thy Sex ; 
| If cer it bethy chance to meet, with one 
' That loves more than Therſander, if thou cant 
| Treat him worſe than thou haſt done me—— 
For oh,! how. miſerable is the wretch, (whoſe prayer 
Repuls'd) like me, lives only to deſpair. [Exit. 


ACT, the Third. 
SCENE the Firſt. ; 


The Curtain s let down — being drawn ap, diſcovers Orſames ſeated on 
A Throne aftrep, dreit in Royal Robes, the Crown and Scepter tying by 
on a Table, On either ſide of the Stage Courtiers ready areſt, ard 
multitude of Lights. Above ts diſcovered the Quicen, Olympia, and 
Women, Pimante, Artabazes,-I{menes : Soft Muſick plays: whilſt he 
wakes by degrees, and gazes rouna about bim, and on himſelf with 
Wonder. . 


| Orf, —— Gods whatamT? a” 
{ ——— Or, is there any others Gods but I ? 

'- Ger. Yes, my gre:t Lord — 

But you're a K ing, a mighty Monarch, Sir, 

F Orſ. I underſtand thee,tis ſome God thou mean'ſt. 

| Ct, On Earth it 1s; your Power to is as great : 

| Your frowns deſtroy,and when you ſmile you bleſs; 

| At every Nod, the whole Creation bows, 

Ard lay their gratefu]l Tributes at your feet ; | 
Their Lives are yours and when you Caign to take *em 
"Therc's not a mortal dares defend himſelf : 

+ But that you may the more reſemble Heaven, 

'You ſhon'd be merciful and Bountiful, 

.Orf, 1 do believe I am this King thou ſfyeak'ſt of, 
"Ger, Behold this Crown— this ſacred thing is yours. [_Kneels and gives hin; 
rhe Scepter and Crown 3 he puts it 01;-and walks about 
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- Off. Tt is 2 glorions. Objett — 
And-fix for none but me —-— ee 
Olymp. Madam, methinks the'King is the fineſt man 
That cer I faw—— ſhall he not ſtill be King ? T 
Queen. I hope he will deſerve it. | 4 
Orſ. So, now methinks | move like Heaven it ſelf, "i 
All circled round with Stars. gw 
—- Hah !——what's this that kneels ? [The Queen kneel., he ſnatches her uf. 
Ger. The Queen your Mother, Sir. | 
- Orſ. By my great ſelf it is another woman, | 
Which I have burnt witha deſire of ſeeing : 
— Begone, and leave us here alone together ; ] 
I've ſomething to impart to this fair thing, 4 
Muft not be underſtood by You, | 
Oucen, Why, Sir, what 1s it you can impart tome, 
Which thoſe about you muſt not underſtand ? 
Orſ. A new Philoſophy inſpir'd by Nature, 
And much above whateyer Geror taught, 
—— Come and augment my knowledge. 
Queen. Why me, Sir, more than any. one about you ? 
* Orſ. Thow art all ſoft and ſiveet like ſpringing Flowers, 
And gentle as the undiſturbed Air. 
Qeen, But 1 am your Mother, ' 
Orſ. Nomatter : thow'rt a woman art thou not ? 
And being ſo, the Mother cannot awe me. | 
Ger. Sir, *tis the perſon gave you life and being. 
Orſ. That gave me life! oh how 1 love thee for't! 
Come— and 1'Il pay thee back fuch kind returns —— 
Ger. Moſt Royal Sir, this Woman was 
Not made by Heaven — for you. 
Orſ. Away with your Philoſophy; but now you ſaid —- 
I was a King, a mighty God on Earth, 
And by that Power 1 may do any thing, 
Ger. But Kings are Juſt as well as Powerful, Sir. 
Orſ, Iam & to my ſelf, do not oppoſe me. 
Ger. Sir, this is one not meant, not form'd for you, 
Orſ. Am 1 aGod, and can be diſobey'd ? 
Remove that Contradiftion from my ſight, 
And let him live no longer : ha, more Women ! 
Enter Olympia, and other Women. 
Oh Nature, how thou'ſt furnifh'd me with ſtore ! 
And finer far than this -—— . [Gaze 2 Olympia, 
But what is that whoſe Eyes give Laws to all, ©. 
And like the Sun, Eclipſes the leſſer Lights? 
uetn. Speak to him, Olymp: a. 
Orſ. Who tells, me what ſhe is? ._ .. ? 
Olymp. Oh how I tremble !—Sir I am a Maid, E 
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Fig  ®  _ The Toung King + Oi , th Miſt de. | 
 _Orſ. A Maid! and may you be approacht with Kneesand Prayers? [Kneels: 


 Olym, 1] am your Slave, -you muſt not kneel to me 
. _Orſ. How ſoon my Glory's vaniſht! | 
'. Till now ] did believe I was ſome God, 
And had my Power and my Divinity 
Within my will, but by this awfall fear 
I find thou art the greater Deity : 
.- Pray teil me faireſt are you'not a Woman ? 
Olymp. 1 am a Woman, and a Virgin, Sir. 
Orſ. 1 did believe that thou wert ſomething more. 
For | have ſeen a woman, and ne'er knew 
$0 much diſorder in my Soul before. : 
|” -—For every look of thine gives me a pain, 
And draws my Heart out of its wonted ſeat. 
'' Olyn. Alas, Sir, havel hurt you *? 
1” - O:(. Extreamly hurtme, thou haſt a ſecret power, 
'. And canſt at diſtance wound, 
| ., Which none but Heaven and you could ever do - 
—— But *twas my fault, had I nſt gaz'd on thee, 
I had been ſtilla King, and full of Health. 
— Here—receive this Crown,'tis now unfit for me, 
Since thou haſt greater power —whilſt it ſits here—= ( He rakes off his Crown, and 
It looks like Stars falPn from their proper Sphere ! puts it on her. 
So, now they're fixt again, 
» Outen. Pimante, ſpeak to him to take it back.. 
- Pim. Yekills me with his looks, 
---Sir, when you part with this, you'll be deſpisd; 
Your Glory, and your Thunder, all will vaniſh, © 
|  Or/. I yec have ſomething that ſhall make thee fear, 
; Eam ſtill a King, though I muſt bow tother ; 
Take him away to Death immediately 
Pim. Any where to be aut of your ſight: 
A Eng, quotha ! (Exit. 
 * Orſ, Come, my fairVirgin, this ſhall be myAltar, 
' And [ will place thee here my Deity. 
; Queen, Great Sir, that Throne is only fit for you.. 
0 Orſ. Iſayagain, Ill have. fit for two : 
” Thop art a Woman, thank the Gods for that: 
| — Aſcend, my lovely Virgin, and adorn it : 
 Aſcegd, artd be immortal as my ſelf. 
\  Art.. That Throne ſhe was not born to. 
/ *-» Ger. Int» the Sea with that bold Councellor, 
And let him there diſpute with Winds and Waves; (Art. Fxie; 
þ* Being ſeated on the Throne, Enter ſeveral in Maſquerade, ' and dance. 
| ——— Cong? be ſenſible of any pleaſure 
- But what I take. in thee, thiz had ſurpriz'd me. 
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2 The Toung King : Or, the Miſtate. 
Olym. A Banquet, Sir, attends you,. * 
Or. mo ſe me as you pleaſe, my lovely V 

No. : you picale, my 7 Virgin, 


 - 
Po 


n'd my being to your will, s 


And have no more of what 1 call my own, _ "EY 
Than ſenſe of Joys and Pains, which you create. (They riſe, and ſit down at 4 , 
Olym. Will you not pleaſe to eat ? Banquet. He gazes on her. 

Orſ. It is too groſs a pleaſure for a King : | 
Sure, if they ear, *tis ſome Celeſtial Food, 
As I do by gazing on thy Eyes 
Ah lovely Maid ! 

Olym. Why do you ſigh, Sir ? 

Or{. For ſomething which I want; yet baving thee, 
What more can Heaven beſtow to gratifie 
My Soul and Senſe withal ? 

Olym. Sir. taſte this Wine ; 
Perhaps *twill alter that deceiv'd opinion, | 
And let you know the errour of your Paſſion ; | 
*Twill cauſe, at leaſt ſome alteration in you. 

Orſ. Why ſhould'ſt thou ask ſo poor a proof of me ? ii 


But yet, I will obey ;—give me the Wine. (They put ſomething to the Bowl. | 
k Olym. How do you like it, Sir ? 

a Orſ. Why—well ; but I am ftill the ſame: 

F. Come, give it me again tis very pleaſant ——— 
Will you not taſte it too ? wt 


Methinks my Soul is grown more gay and vigorous ; 

What Pve drank, has deifi'd thee more, 

Heightens the pleaſures which I take to-gaze on thee, 

And ſends a thouſand ſtrange uneafie Joys, 

That play about my heart, and more tranſport me : 

Drink, my fair Virgin, and perhaps thy eyes 

May find ſome Charms in me to make thee thus.. | 
Olym. Alas they've found already but too many. [Ajae. , 
Oy). I thought 1 muſt have gaz'd on thee for ever ; 

But oh ! my eyes grow heavy in the play, 

As if ſome ſtrange Divinity above me 

Told me my ſafety lay in their declenſion - 

—— Is it not Sleep ?—Sure Kings do never fleep ; 

That were a low ſubmiſſion to a power 

A Monarch ſhould deſpiſe — - but yet 'tis ſo : 

Ye Gods am I but mortal then ? | 

Or do-you eyer-ſleep ? I find ye do ; 

But I muſt— and loſe this lovely obje&t : | 

2 Grant, oh ye Gods, that ] may find it in a Dream, ' 

Let her Idea hoyer about my Soul, 

And keepit ſtill in this harmonious Qrder - 

—And gently blow the flame 't has Kindled __ (Falls aſleep. 
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Enter Geron, Pimante, and Arates.” 


[. Pim, Are you ſure. he's aſleep?" * 7 


' Ger, How do tor like him, Madam?” 
Queen, 1 fear he isa Tyrant in his nature. 
- Ger. But, ſince he can be tam'd by Love and Beauty, 


; Yon ſhoul& not doubt but hell be fit to reign. 


ven. Remove him-now into his own Apartment, 


| And till continue to impoſe upon him, 
| Till you-receive new Orders. CExeumt. 


SCENE. the Second. 


; Enter Cleomena, with a-Truncheon in her hand, a Sword and a Quiver of Arrows by trer- 


ſide, with Semiris. - 


Sem. Madam, you are fad, 
As if you doubted your ſucceſs to day, 

Cleo. There are ſome moments wherein do-repent-me. 
The too raſh Baniſhment of poor Clementh;s. 
How did he take the Letter which Iſent ? 

Sem. As perſons innocent and full of health 


| = Receive unlookt-for Sentences of Death - 


He figh*d, and faid he would ebey your will ; 
And, Madam, had you ſeen his filentgrief, 
You would have thought him innocent. 
Cleo. Innocent !”baniſh that fooliſh pity from your heart 
That would perſwade thee he-is innocent; 
Did not 1 ſee him courting of Olympia ? 
And canmy Eyes deceive me ? 
Sem. Olympia, Madam ! Gods, what do I hear ! 
Till now 1.d1d not know his fault of banifhment: 
Cleo. And was't not. cauſe enough ? 
«+ Sext.. Ah Madam, .what injuſtice have you done 7 


|| Before Clemanthis came into your-Cabinet 


He entertain'd me for a pretty while 
With the intentions of your generous Uncle, 
He told me. how he offered-him Olympia, 


|... And.that be durft not ſeem to difeſteem it, * 
'!” Being-your Uncle, and a man to whom 


He ow d ſo much : but moſt to hide his paſſion :;- 
And then was coming to conſult with you? | 
How he ſhould manage this affair with him. _ 
*. Cleo. And is this truth thou tell't me, dear. Semsr;; ? 
Ser. Madam, Ido not-uſe# abuſe your eredit. 


| © Gleo.. Fly then, Semirjs, and reverſe his doom, 


1 
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The oung King: Or, the Miſe... 
Sem, Would I knew whither, Madam, 
Cleo, Why, is he no longer then in the'Camp ? 
Sem. Ah, Madam, is he longer in the World ? 

For *tis impoſlible to be imagined 

He parted hence with any thought of life. | "ol 
Cles. Send ev'ry way to find him—hark, Pmcalld.-— [Trumpets ford? 

And he that finds him firſt, is made for eyer. ol 

Oh Jealouſie, thou paſſion moſt. ingrate./ 

Thy ills procure more miſchief than thy hate. 

"Tis thou art Tyrant, when Love bears the blame, 

TTis pity thou'rt conſiſtent with Loves flame : 

I'll not my weakneſs nor reſentment ſhow ; | 

A Heart like mine, ſhould ſooner break than bow *} 

—— Come my Semiris, we tog long have ſtay'd ; , | 

That call, till now; was neyer diſobey'd. CTrumpets ſound, Excunt: 


SCENE the Third. Scythian Tents: 


Enter Amintas, areſt fine, with Urania, 


Ura. Within this ſhaCe till the black day be paſt, 
I'will attend thy Fortune, or thy Fate. < 

Amin. The King has taken Horſe, the Fights -begua, . 
And1 muſt leave thee to the Godsand Prayer. 

Ura. Why was I madea Woman ? or being ſo, 
Why had 1 not a Maſculine Courage given me ? 
That ſide by fide I might have ſhar'd thy glory, 

Or have expir'd together. f | 

Amin. Thou wilt undo me with this tenderneſs ;. 
Come ſend me kindly from thee, 

With Joys about my heart that may preſerve it ; 
Here reſt till my return ; farewel, my fair. | 
' Ura. And if I never fee thee-more, farewel wm Amin. Ex; 
Here 1 will lay me down, and never riſe 
Till thon returnſt with Lawrel or with Cypreſs. [Sits dows. 
Now I could curſe the Fortune of my Prince, 
_ ns LO for an Enemy, © | 
To ſatisfie a flame will ruin him. * [A noile 0 Ag. 
——— The Fight increaſes : oh ye Gods of battle, —_Y hghring. 
In midſt of all your rage preſerve my Love. 

Emter Artabazes over the Stage, and g6es ont. 

Art. My Nephew kil'd ! and I diſmounted too! oh curſt Fate ! % 

Ura. . This noiſe has comfort in't,; it ſounds like ViQtory. 


I balowing within avmagft the wiſe of fighting 
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35: The Young King'"' Or, he Mike." 
| | Enter Geron, Pimante, and Arates,” © © 
- Pim, Are you ſure he's aſleep?” */ © | 
'.* Ger, How do ybu like him, Madam ?” 
Oxeen, 1 fear he isa Tyrant in his nature. 
-.- Gey. But, fince he can be tam'd by Love and Beauty, 
| You ſhoul&'not doubt but hell be fit to reign. 
| - Queen. Remove him-now into his own Apartment, 
' And ſtill continue to impoſe upon bim, 
{ Till you:receive new Orders. CExenmt. 


| SCENE the. Second. 


| Enter Cleomena, with a-Truncheon in her hand, a Sword and a Quiver of Arrows 7 her 
—_ ſide, with Semiris, 


ll Sem. Madam, you are fad, 
As if you doubted your ſucceſs to day, 
Cleo. There are ſome moments wherein do-repent-me. 
{ The too raſh Baniſhment of poor Clemaenthis. 
| How did he take the Letter which I ſent ? 
| Sem. Asperſons innocent and full of health 
'* Reccive unlookt-for Sentences of Death ; 
| He figh'd, and faid he would ebey your will ; : 
'* And, Madam, had you ſeen his ſilent grief, | 
- You would have thought him innocent. 
Cleo. Innocent !” baniſh that fooliſh pity from your heart. 
\ That would perſwade thee he is innocent; 
' Did not 1 ſee him courting of Olympia ? 
% And canmy Eyes deceive me ? 
Sem. Olympia, Madam ! -Gods, what do I hear ! | 
Till now 1.d1d not know his fault of baniſhment: / 
Cleo. And was't not. cauſe enough ? | 
| = Ser... Aly Madam, .what injuſtice have you done 7 
| Before Clemanthis came into your Cabinet 
_ -Heenterjain'd me for a pretty while 
With the intentions of your generous Uncle, 
\ He told me. how he offered-him Olympia, 
, And,that be durſt not ſeem to difeſteem it, * 
!” Being-your Uncle, and a man to whom 
| He ow d ſo much : but moſt to hide his paſſion ;- 
' And then was coming to conſult with you? | 
/- How he ſhould manage this affair wifh him. 
'* _ Cleo. And is this truth thou tell't me, dear. Semr:: ? 
'+- Ser. Madam, Ido not-uſe$ abuſe your eredit. 
| - Glee. Fly.then, Semiris, and Feverſe his doom, 
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The Young King: Or, the Myfde.. 
Sem. Would I knew whither, - Madam, 
Cleo. Why, is he no longer then in the'Camp ? 
Sem. Ah, Madam, is he longer in the World ? 
For *tis impoſlible to be imagined 
He parted _ with any Fary cm of life. 7 NR | ry 
Cles. Send ev'ry way to find him-—ha mcalld.— rrampets * 
And he that finds him firſt, is made Pony _ as | 
Oh Jealouſie, thou paſſion moſt. ingrate./ 
Thy ills procure more miſchief than thy hate. 
"Tis thou art Tyrant, when Love bears the. blame, 
TTis pity thou'rt conſiſtent with Loves flame : 
I'll not my weakneſs nor reſentment ſhow ; 
A Heart like mine, ſhould ſooner break than bow 
—— Come my Semiris, we too long have ſtay'd ; , | 
That call, till now; was neyer diſobey'd. CTrumpets ſound, Excunt: | 


SCENE the Third. Scythian Tents: 


Enter Amintas, dreſt fine, with Urania, 


Ura. Within this ſhace till the black day be paſt, 
I'will attend thy Fortune, or thy Fate. « 
Amin, The King has taken Horſe, the Fight*s-begua, . 
And 1 muſt leave thee to the Godsand Prayer. 
Ura. Why was 1 madea Woman ? or being ſo, 
Why had I not a Maſculine Courage given me ? 
That ſide by fide I might haye ſhar'd thy glory, 
Or have expir'd together. L | 
Amin. Thou wilt undo me with this tenderneſs ;. 
Come ſend me kindly from thee, 
With Joys about my heart that may preſerve it ; 
Here reſt till my return ; farewel, my fair. 
' Ura. And if I never fee thee-more, farewel wm {Amin. Ex; 
Here 1 will lay me down, and never riſe | 
Till thon return'ſt with Lawrel or with Cypreſs. [Sits doww. 
Now I could curſe the Fortune of my Prince, 
Who - regs for an Enemy, Fey | 
To ſatisfie a flame will ruin him. * | [4 noiſe of fighting. 
—— —- The Fight increaſes : oh ye Gods of battle, f heting: 
In midſt of all your rage preſervemy Love. 
Enter Artabazes over the Stage, and goes ont. : 
Art. My Nephew kilPd ! and I diſmounted too!-oh curſt Fate ! b 
Ura. . This noiſe has comfort in't,; it ſounds like Viftory. 


[4 hallowing within amongſt the miſe of fighting: 


_— oning King 00, the Miſte, 
j h-teb Amintas, . | 
| ;—Oh Gods ! ai) what has Fortiite done ? 
E Amin Tk? undaunted Scyrhians never oſt the fie ld, 
'Yet now at firſt *twas doubtful 
To which ſide Fortune would incline her. ſelf. 
TIſmenis kill'd where e'er he turn'd his Sword, 
{ And quite defeated our Agrippian Forces ; 
'Yet was not ſatisfied, knowing the King ' 
| 'To be the price of Cleomena's Heart, | 
[But ſought him out on all fides, _-..: 
{- Whom *twas not hard to find ; 
{| For he was hurrying now from Rank to Rank, - 
{Diſtributing a death to all oppoſers. 
{But young 1/-enis having pierc'd the Squadrons, 
' And knowing our great King by ſeveral Marks, 
| | Boldly cried out, —-Defend the life 1 claim. 

| The King made. no reply, but at that word 
x | Prepar'd himſelf to fight. 
Ura. Thou kill ſt me, till thou bringſt bim off again. 
'' Amin. Diſordered thus—the Dacians took advantge, 
| And charg'd with ſo much yigour-—we gave ground, 
} When on that ſide the ſingle Combat was, 
| There appear'd a body of two thouſand Horſe, 

|, Led by a man whoſe looks brought Victory, 
And made the conquering Foe retire again : 
"But when hedid perceivethe King engag'd, 

| With unreſiſted fury he made up, . 

And ruſhing in between them, 
|| Gave the young Prince a blow upon his Head, 

That ſtruck him from his Horſe. _ 
' After this Vittory Ther/ander's Name 
Did fly from mouth to mouth, 
| Inſpiring every Sc3:4jan withinew valour : 
Ewe Philemon, and forcfl Artabazes 

ſeek his fafery by his Horſes flight : 

| — But here's the King — retire into this Wood. 
| Enter King, Therſander, Officers and Soldiers. 
King. Let me once more embrace my dear Therſander. 
Ami. The Prince is wounded, Sir, 
"Xing. He is,— but they look lovely on him. 
@ Ther. They” re-tooſlight marks to,give you of my duty ; 
| Your Majeſty has greater need of care. 
' King. Thou art my beſt Phyſician, and thy ſight | 
| Heals all the wounds I have : come in with me, 
And Jet me. lay thee. t6 my panting Boſom, 
Long great PII of my Crown and Life. 


| 


CUra, Ex. 


 * The Toung Kjng:: Or, the Miſuh: @ & 3s 
Therſ, Tl] wait upon you, Sir. -— | CExcunt all but Pherſ. and Amin: 


Now let me take theeto my Arms, my Friend ; - | 
For thou-art half my ſelf, my dear Amintas ; Þ- 
I have ſtrange news. to tell thee ſince we parted, w- 
And need thy counſel in an affair of love : _—.. - 
— Thou know'ſt my buſineſs to the Daciar Court, 7 IR 
Was to haye ſet thee free ; but oh my Friend ! *. 0 
In lien of that, I've made my ſelf a Captive. 
Amin, Your ſtory, Sir, I know, but heard withal, 
The Princeſs did repay your grateful flame. 
Therſ, I thought ſhe did : for ſoa while ſhe ſeem'd, 
And when I thought my ſelf the moſt ſecure, 
Being fortifi'd with all her new-made JR, 
My blooming hopes were blalted cer full blown, 
And l receiv'd her Orders for my baniſhment, | ; 
Which 1 as ſoon obey*d : but by the way : \ 
I did conceive a thouſand Revolutions, 
Sometimes to ſerve my Princeſs, —then my Father; 
Sometimes 'twas Nature got the upper hand, 
And then again 'twas Love : in this diſpute . 
] met the Levies of the 1/adors, 
Who were the laſt of all our.Chavalry, 
To whom I made me known, and came fo luckily, 
As gain'd the yet-diſputing Viftory. 
Amin. *Twas in an happy moment. 
Therſ. Thus Icomply'd with what Iow'd my duty, go 
But theſe of Love are ſtill unfatisfr'd ;* 
Dare I, who could offend to that degree 
As to deſerve a baniſhment from her, 
Approach her uninvited ? 
Amin, *Twas dangerous, Sir. 
Therſ. Then 'twere the fitter for my enterprize : 
—PÞBut her diſpleaſure, oh my Cleomena! 
If, for the puniſhment of my diſobedience, 
You'd only take away that life you threaten, 
How willingly I wonld reſign it up, 
Rather than undergo this ſeparation !- 
Amin. You'll certainly expoſe your life by going: 
What other reaſon could ſhe have to baniſh you, 
But from her knowledge that you were Ther/ander ? 
And, Sir, you-ſee her paſſion for Clemanths 
Could not o'ercome her hatred for her Enemy, 
Therſ. No, when I call to mind her. crueb words ; . 
If chuſing me before ſo many Kings, | 
I find *twas the Stranger, not the Scythian, . 
She killing]ly addreſt *em ; therefore 'PlI Yenture.on inmydelign ;. 
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:-36 The Tonng King : Or, the Miſtake. 
[' - _Give order that our Horſes.be made ready, 
* Whilſt I excuſe our abſence to the King : our ſtay will not be long, 
Mean time it may be thought 
|» We're gone to view the Cainp : 
Intereſt and Love but rarely doagree, 
Yet I muſt reconcile'em both in me. 


SCENE the Fourch. The Dacian Tents: 


Exter Queen, Cleo. Hon. Arta. Iſm. Women, Attendants. 


Cleo. 'Twas ſtrangely loſt, and-yet I dare affirm 
The ViQtory had been ours but for Ther/arder, 
j. Wholike the impetuous Sea oppos'd by Land, 
+5 Made breaches and o'reflow'd all that lay near it. , 
' JIſm. | had reveng'd youon the King of Scythia, 
| Had his arrival not prevented me. 
| Cleo. He is brave, without diſputs, 
I/m. And *tis as certain that he did ſurprize me, 
. Without permitting time for my defence, 
"He had not elſe fo ſoon diſmounted me ; 
/* Burt, Madam, I deſign (if you approve it) 
| To fight Therſander in a fingle Combat, 
'. Arta. That Juſtice I may hope as wellas you ; 
\ He kill'd my Nephew, young Philemon, 
! For which I'll be reveng'. - | x 
. _ Queen. | cannot but commend that noble ardor 
:( That carries you to thoſe deſigns of glory ; 
\* What thinks my Brother of it ? 
'. Hon. Hike it, it theVietor will accept it. 
FJ C's. Andſodo],; 
'] , And that we may do equal Juſtice to you all, 
| We'll write Ther/arder?s name, 
' . And he whodravws nat name ſhall fight the Combat. 
| Hin, But are you ſure he will accept the offer ? 

Iſm. Idare engage he will, 

Cleo. | am of your opinion ; I 
The only brave are never proud. of Conqueſt, | | \ 
PII write his name my felt. 

Ne Enter Page. 
Hon, What Shouts are theſe ? 
| Page. Madam, Clemanthss is arriv'd. 
E| 1 ow. SO” is welcome, 

| -Enter Therl. kveels, kiſſes the Queens baud ;,, the ſame toCleotnena,—. 

', Tyerſ. Madam, the great neceſſity A leave you _ f 


u | | When 


[4 ſhout without, 
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When | believ*d my ſelf unprofitable, 
Could not detain me, when I was aſſur'd 
My Sword could do you ſervice. 

Qeen. This viſit recompenſes all our-loſs, 
You've made it in a time you may redeem 
The opinion your abſence almoſt forfeited, 


Hon. Sir, I cou'd chide you too, but that your ſight 


Changes my Anger into kinder Welcomes. 

Ther/. I ought to ſuffer, Sir, in your opinion, 
Till my excuſes may redeem my credit. 

Cko. How great at once, and innocent he ſeems, 
And how his Eyes his paſt offence redeems ! 
Whilſt all my cruelties they ſeem t” upbraid, 

They pardon too the faults themſelves have made. 

_ Im fatisfi'd, and you are fitly come 
To ſharea danger we are now diſputing, 

Therſ. *Tis not the danger, Madam, can divert me 
From enterprizing ought that is to ſerve you. 

Arta. Madam, conſider who we are, 

And ought not to be rank'd with one below us. 

Therſ. Your honour, Artabazes, is too nice ; 
Would we could find in this diſpute, whate'er it be, 
That were the greateſt difficulty : 

— Madam, name your Commands. 
ueen. We are drawing of a Lot 
To fight Therſander in a fingle Combat. 

Therſ. Hah — Therſander, Madam, is a Conqueror. 

Iſm. Since you're {> nice, we will excuſe you, Sir. 

Therſ. What an unlucky accident was this / 

One moments longer ſtay had made me happy, 
And rendred up theſe Rivals to my power. 


Hon. Come, Sir, the Lots are ready. CThey draw Lots. It falls to Ther: 


Therſ. My fears are all compleated, 
The Lot is mine. 

Cleo. Clemanthis, I'm ſo ſenſible of the danger 
Whereto you muſt expoſe your ſelf for me, 
I cannot think with pleaſure on the Victory 
You poſſibly may gain. 

Therſ. Encourag'd thus, I cannot fail of Conqueſt : 
But, Madam, if Ther/ander be as nice 
As theſe two Princes are, it will be hard 
To get him to accept a Challange from me. 

Cleo. Clemanthis deeds has rais'd his fame too high 
To be eſteem'd unworthy of that Juſtice ; 
Nor can we find the Scythian Prince a Foe 
More equal to his youth and valour too. 


= ® 


The Toang Kjng : Or, the Miſtake. 


[ Bows 10 her, and ſpeaks low? 


[Aſante > 


[ Afede. 
C Aſide to him. 


[Turns ro the Queen. 
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Whilſt 1 excuſe our abſence to the K King's our hay *t {rather long, 
Mean time ft may be thought . | if 
ere gone to view the Camp :- 

Intereſt and Love but rarely do agree, 


; ' SCENE the Fourth. The Dacian Tents: 


""* Enter Queen, Cle&'.Hon. Arta. Ifm. Women, Attendants, 
- Cleo. 'Twas ſtrangely loſt, and-yet Ldare affirm : 
' The ViQtory had been ours but for Therſander,- 
> Who like the inpetuous Sea oppos'd by Land, + 
{Made breaches and o'reflow'd all that lay near it. 5 
© Jſm. | had reveng'd yonon the King of Scythia, 
_ Had his arrival not prevented: me. 
|| Cleo. He is brave, without diſpute, | | : 
Iſm. And tis as certain that he did ſurprize mh, 
- Without permitting time for my defence, 
"He had not elſe ſo ſoon diſmounted me ; 
| "But, Madam, I deſign (if you approve it) 
To fight Therſander i in a fingle Combat, 
* Arta. That Juſtice I may hope as wellas you; - 
[ * He kill'd my Nephew, young Philemen, 
For which T1 be reveng'd. - 4 
Queer. 1 cannot but commend. that noble ardor = 
Thar carries you to thoſe deſi gns of glory z 
þ What thinks my Brother of 't ? 
Aon. Hike it, if the Victor will accept it. 
>» C'e.. Andſodo]l; 
And that we may do© equal Juſtice to you all; 
We'll write Therſanger $ name, 
| And he who draws that name ſhall fight the Combat. 
* - . Hm. But are you ſure he will accept the offer ? 
Iſm. Idare engage he will. 
Cleo. | am of your opinion ; 
| Theonly bravg are never proud of Conqueſt, 
PN write his name my fel 
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"When | believ'dmy ſelf unprofitable, - 
Could not detain me, when I was aſſur'd 
.My Sword could do you ſervice. 
_ This viſit recompenſes all our-loſs, 
You've made it in a time you may redeem 
The opinion your abſence almoſt forfeited, 
Hon. Sir, I cou'd chide you too, but that your ſight 
Changes my Anger into kinder Welcomes. 
Ther/. I ought to ſuffer, Sir, in your opinion, 
Till my excuſes may redeem my credit. 
Cko. How great at once, and innocent he'ſeems, 
And how his Eyes his paſt offence redeems ! 
Whilſt all my cruelties they ſeem t” upbraid, 
They pardon too the faults themſelves have made. 

_ Pra fatisfi'd, and you are fitly come 
To ſharea danger we are now diſputing, 

Therſ. *Tis not the danger, Madam, can divert me » 
From enterprizing ought that is to ſerve you. 

Arta. Madam, conſider who we are, 

And ought not to be rank'd with one below us. 

Therſ. Yoyr honour, Artabazes, is too nice ; 
Would we could find in this diſpute, whate'er it be, 
That were the greateſt difficulty : 

— Madam, name your Commands. 

_— We are drawing of a Lot 
To fight Therſander in a fingle Combat. 

Therſ. Hah — Therſander, Madam, is a Conqueror, 

Iſm. Since you're {> nice, we will excuſe you, Sir. 

Therſ. What an unlucky accident was this / | 
One moments longer ſtay had made me happy, [ Afodte .. 
And rendred up theſe Rivals to my power. | 

Hon. Come, Sir, the Lots are ready. [They draw Lots. It falls to Therſ. 

Ther]. My fears are all compleated, [ Afide.” 
The Lot is mine. | | 

Cleo. Clemanthis, I'm ſo ſenſible of the danger . CAfideto bim. 
Whereto you muſt expoſe your ſelf for me, 

I cannot think with pleaſure on the Victory 


You poſſibly may gain. 
Therſ. Encourag'd thus, I cannot fail of Conqueſt : [Bows #0 her, and ſpeaks low} 
But, Madam, if Ther/ander be as nice [Turns ro the Queen. 


As theſe two Princes are, it will be hard 
To get him-to accept a- Challange from me. 
Cleo. Clemanthis deeds has rais'd his fame too high 
To be eſteem'd unworthy of that Juſtice ; 
Nor can we find the Scythian Prince a Foe 
More equal to his youth and valour too. 
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hs Therſ. if Fortune bleſs me with ſucceſs to Uay, 


$ - Raviſh the hope and ſpoil of Vitory from us, 
* AndRiyal vs in Love as well as Glory, 
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1H owe it to your Cauſe, and not my Sword, 
Queen. May'ſt thou be ever Vitor. [They lead him on. 
Manent Arta. Im. 
Arte, My Art ſhall fail me then. 
}/m.. You are diſpleag'd, Sir. 
Arts. 1s that a wonder ! 
Who can be tame and ſee an unknown Youth, 
Who brings no forces but his fingle Arm, 


W hilſt our Claims to Cleomena's heart, 
Muſt be negleRed ſince we want ſucceſs, 
Iſm. We could pretend to her no other way, 
Arta, Have you, or I, leſs virtue than Clemanthis ?' 
Iſm. Yes, if we envy at his merits, 
Arta. Purſue your vertuous Road, and in the end 
See whether you or I reaches firſt the Goal, 


"Fl take Revenge. CArta, exit. 


--J/m. I honour will purſue, | 
A Path which never led me to Repentance : 


— Clemanthjs, if thy life I baſely ſought, 
- Like him, I'd ſave the hazard of my own ; 
Bnt as thou'rt brave, ſo thou ſhalt brayely fall 


-Before Therſander rob me of thy life 

Or thou the Fortune haſt to vanquiſh him 
—And if in this encounter Iexpire, 

I do but fall a Victim to an hopeleſs Fire. TExic:. 
+> Scene changes to the Wood, diſcovers Therſ, axd Amin. among the Trees charging 

G Clothes ;, after which they come forth. As 

Therſ. So, now thou doſt appear ſo like Clemanthzs, 


” That not a Dacia» but will be miſtaken in thee. 


Amin, My Lord, I know not how I may appear, 
But 1 am ignorant how I am to act. 
Therſ. Remain within the Covert of this Wood, 


{]-. Untill the ſign be given for the Combat, 


And then appear upon the place appointed, 


{ Where will meet and hight with thee ; 
"But ſo I'll order all the blows I give, 


They. ſhall not wound nor hurt thee, 


| For ſtill remember 1 muſt be the VjQor. 


Amin; I will endeavour to-perform it ſo "= 
That none ſhall know the fallacy, : [Waoife, 
Therſ. Be gone, I hear a noiſe ; farewel, dear Aintas, 
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The Young Rjng* Or, Fe DAIFAKG: 
Enter ſome Fellows in Cloaks. £ "Fn 
"i > Fell. That's he that goes into. the Wood, I know 'him by his Plume; are ye: 
: all ready? - 
2 Fell Yes, for a greater Murder than the killing of one ſingle man ; and here's 
a place as fit as we could wiſh : ſhall we ſet upon him all together ? 
1 Fell. Ay, ay, neatneſs in this affair isnot required ; kill him and Arrabazes de- 
ſires no more. | 
The Fellows gobehindthe Trees, they fight, Amintas falls : 
Enter Iſmenis. 
1/m.- Into this Wood he went, asif he knew-my buſineſs ; 
Here we unſeen may end the difference 
——- Hark—— what noiſe of fighting's that ? 
Perhaps my aid's required. 
Iſm. goes in, Scene draws open, diſcovers Amintas lying 14 dead all bloody, 3 
Pimante peeping, Iſmenis re-enters. | 
Iſm. It is Clemanthis, and this barbarous deed 
Is done by Artabazes. 


[Noiſe within, 


Enter Pimante. | 

Pjm. Had ever Cavalier ſuch damn'd luck ? I have heard it diſputed, that this 
ſame danger was to be courted by the Brave and Bold ; but I, who took” the beſt 
care}ijcovld whilſt the fight laſted to ſecure my ſelf by this retreat, find my ſelf 
even here ſurrounded with it ; and poor Clemanthis, who, I'll warrant, came too 
with my deſign, has met here what he endeavour'd to ſhun : yonder's 1/menis too: 
well, we are all but men. IN, 

1/m. Here's yet ſome breath remaining, oh Pimante lend thy aſſiſtance. 
—Clemanthis, If thou yet haſt ſo much ſenſe, 
Inform us how thou cam'ſt thus wounded ? 

Amin, Kaow Sir, Therſander Prince of Scythia — 

— Ther ſander — Prince of —Scythia 
Pim. Alas, he's dead, Sir, tronble him no further. 
Im. "The Prince of Scyth;a do this ! : 
Pim, Ay, ay, this mighty Prince, fearing to encounter a fingle man, has ſet i 

dozen to kill him ; mercy upon us, *twas a bloody fight : but, Sir, what ſhall 

do with the Body ? 
1ſm. If 1 could command thee any thing, it ſhould be Silence, 
Till I have met Therſander in his room. [lſin. e 
Pim, You ſhall command me, though I was never good at ſecrets, 
Enter Cleomena, Semiris. 
Cleo. Let the Coach wait at the entrance of the Wood : 
I find I am a perfe& Woman now, 
ife And have my fears, and fits of Cowardiſe, 
, Sem. Madam will you not ſee the Combat then ? 
Cleo. 1 dare not, ſomething here aſſures me * 

Clemanthis, will be conquered, Ewa 
Pim.. Ha ! the Princeſs here ? on my Conſcience there was never miſchief but 

a Woman was at one hand ont. | ng 


[Faints, 
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IE IIb Yown Kjn5; Or, the Miſtake. 
FS. How ndw, Pimante, why do you look ſo ſcurvily ? 
"" Pim, Ah, Madam, ſuch a ſight ſo diſmal and bloody : 

- Cleb, Whart ſays he ? 

Pim. Clemaiathis, Madam = 

Cleo. Clemanthis \' oh what of him ? 
Why my prophetick heart doſt thou betray me ? 

Sem. For Heavens ſake, Madam, reaſſume your Courage. 
Cleo, Yes — I will hear the fatal ſtory —— ont. 

Pim, Truth is, Madam, to retire os and fury of the Battel, I came into 
thisWood, and when I thought all danger paſt, I heard even here the noiſe of Swords 
and fighting ;. which endeavouring to avoid, 1I fell almoſt into the danger of them. 

Sem. Leave out the Hiſtory of your own Fears, and come to the bulineſs.. 

Pim, But ah, Madam, unſeen I ſaw : who did I ſee 
Ab, who ſhould I ſee but Clemanthis, Madam ; 
Fixt with his back againſt yon Gypreſs-tree, 
Defending himſelf againſt a dozen Murderers. . 

was, alas, too weak to take the weaker fide, 
And therefore came not forth to his aſliſtance.- 
Prince /menis would have taken his part, but came too late too ;. 
Bute'er he died we begg*d to. know his Murderers, 
ad he could anſwer nothing but—Therſander. 
Cleo: Remove.me to the Body of my Love — [They lead ber to Amin.-who 
1will not now deplore as Women uſe, ties wounded: ſhe gazes on him awhile, 
Bat call up all my Vengeance to my aid. n bis Face being all bloody, 
Expect not ſo much imbecility - 
From her whoſe Love nor Courage was made known 
Sufficiently to thee, oh my Clemanthis ! 
Iwould not now ſurvive thee, 
Were it not weak and cowardly to die, 
And leave.thee unreveng'd : 
—Be calm, my Eyes, and let my Soul ſupply ye; 
Axfflentibroken Heart muſt be his Sacrifice : 
Wry.indifterent ſorrow claims our Tears, 
Mine do require Blood, and *tis with that 
| ſe. muſt be waſht away . [Riſes, wipes ber Eyes. 
Whatever I delign to execute, | 
 mante, and Semirt?, I conjure ye, 
z0 not about to hinder, but be filent, . 
or I will ſend this Dagger to my Heart, , 
emove the Body further into th* Wood, 
And ſtrip it of theſe'glittering Ornaments. ; - 
And let me perſonate this dear«lead Prince : - 
Obey, and dreſs.me ſtreight, without reply. . 
There is not far from hence a Druids Cell, 
\ man for Picty and.knowledge: famous, 
Phither convey the breathleſs Sacred Corps,: 
id gently in my Chariot, | 
/ —_— OO 
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There to be-kept conceald till further Orders. , _ 
Sem. Ah, Madam, what is't you.intend to do ? a 9 
Cleo. What ſhould I do but die—ah do not weep, 

But haſt todo as I commanded ye : 

Haſte, haſte, the time and my revenge requires it. 

Sem. For Heavens ſake, Madam, for your Royalſelf, 

Do not purſue this cruel fatal Enterprize 

Pity the Queen, your Servants, and. all Mankind, 

Cleo. Away thou feeble thing that never knewſtthe real joys of Love, 

Or ever heard of any grief like mine ; "ns 

If thou would'ſt give me proofs of thy eſteem, "4 

Forget all Words, all Language, but Revenge / = 

Let me not ſee ſo much of Woman in thee 

To ſhed one Tear, but dreſs thy Eyes with firce 

And ſend me forth to meet my Love, as gay, 

As if - intended for my nuptial day, 

That Soul ſighs in pity of my Fate, 

Shall meet returns of my extreameſt hate-- 

Pity with my Revenge muſt find ne room / 

I'l1l bury all but rage within thy Tomb. * CExennt: 


ACT, the F ourth. 
SCENE the Firſt. A Flat-wood. 


Enter Cleomena-dreſt in ClemanthiS's Clothes, Semiris. bearing. the- Cap and Feather 
Pimante the Sword. | 


Cleo. FOme, my Semiris, you muſt afliſt a little, 
—And you, Pimante, buckle on my Sword. 
Pim. 1 never parted witha Sword ſounwillingly in my life. 
Cleo. So—How doſt thou like me'now ? 
Might I not paſs, thus habited, -for Clementhis ? 
Pim. Yes, Madam, till you come to the fighting 
Cleo, Now go, and do as I have ordered ye 
Sem. Ah, Madam, though I muſt not walkonyc 
I will in death, 'tis my firſt a&, and laſt ofdi 
Cleo. Do not diſturb me with thy grief, $ 
Go, leave me to my ſeif, and thoughts of 
And thou, baſe Traitor-Prince, ſhalt buy 
At ſucha rate ſhall ruin thee for ever ; 
And if I fall— as 1 belieye 1 ſhall —— 
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—— "The Toung'Kjng : Or, -the Miſtake. 
{The very ſhame to know Iam a Woman, 

Shall make thee curſe thy Fortune and thy Arms, 

If thou haſt any ſenſe of manhood left, 

After the barbarous murder thou haſt done : 

But if my better Fortune guide my-Arm, 

-This Arm (whom Love dire) to meet thy Heart, 

Then 1 ſhall die with real fatisfaGtion : 

"The time draws on-when I ſhould try my Fate; 

Aſſiſt me mighty Love in my deſign, 

| > paſſion equals mine. 

der Whom you muſt encounter. 
rmbotged, the brave Clemanthis | Weep. 


Eet me once more ſurvey m _ 

And yet 1 need not borrow reſolution : 

Clemanthis, thou art murder'd, that's the word, 

Tis that creates me man, and valiant too, 

[And all incenſed Love can prompt me to : 

>Hark— hark— the joyful Summons to my-Death. [Trumpets ſound. 
Go, leave me to approach it ſolemnly -- ——- 

Come, my dear Sword, from thee I muſt expe& 

That tervice which my Arm may fail to affect ; 

And if thou ever didft thy Maſter love, 

Be ſure each ſtroke thou mak'ft may mortal prove. LExeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE the Second. LE 


[ter a noiſe of m_ at ſome diſtance and fighting —the Scene draws, and diſco- 
vers Cleomena 4nd Therſander fighting. Lyſander. On one ſide ſtands the King 
of Scythia with his party : @n the other, the Queen of Dacia, Hon, Artabazes, 
and her party ;. Vallentio: 


 Therſ. What mak'ſt thou to fight as if indeed thou wert Clemanthis ? 

'But ſince thou art not him thou repreſent'ſt, 

+Whoe'er thou be'ſt *twas indiſcreetly done, 

To draw me from an order haye fay'd thee: 

: Who igt that dares aſſume Chmanthis tabs? [They fight : 
Cleo. Unworthy Scytbjan, whoſereported Valour _ Cleo fats : he ftoops 

Unjuftly was admir'd, con'dit thou believe the covert of the Wood 20 look on her: 

| Cor'd-hide thy Treaſon —Treaſar which thou dur/t own too? , [Acry of Joy on the 

Therſ. Ah! Cleomena, isityaut ©. © Scythians ſide. 

What have I done that could fo-far tranſport you ? er 

 Clemanthis boldneſs has incur'd your hate, | 

But he has been ſeverely puniſht for't ; Npert, 

And herein licu'of that unhappy ftranger, | 
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A EE "he Town? + .- 
Receive Therſander with: his equal Paſſions, 
But not his equal Crimes. 

Cleo. Oh Villain, fince thou'ſt puniſht Clemanthis, 
Puniſh the unhappy Clomena too, | 
And take her life who came to have taken thine, 
Omeen, *Tis not Clemanthis, but my Cleomens ——— 4 
With whom T her/ſander fights — ah cruel Child / | [They oarry ber of 
Therſ Oh whither, whither do you bear my Goddeſs ? p — 
Return, and here reſign your ſacred load, 
That whilft *t has life it may behold the Sacrifice 
That I will makeof this wild wretched man 
That has ſo much offended— diſobey'd. 
—My Arms; my Arms, Lyſander mount me ſtraight, 
And let me force thediſobedient Troops ; * 
Thoſe Coward Slaves that could behold her bleed,. 
And not revenge her on the Murderer : 
Quickly my Arms, kill, burn, and'ſcatter all ; 
Whilſt *midſt the ruinsof the world I fall. [The Scythian Guard; 
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Enter I{menes with his Sword. They all deſcend. 
Iſm. Still thus defeated and outſtript by Fate, 
Reſoly*d betimes, but fallied out too late ; 
Fortune and Love are equally unkind : 
—— Who can reſiſt thoſe mighty Powers combin'd ? 


SCENE the Third. A Priſon: 


Enter Orſames, Geron, 


Ger. May I not know what *tis afflits you ſo ? 
You were not wont to hide your Soul from me. 

Orſ.. Nor wou'd ] now, knew I but how to tell thee ; 
Oh Geron, thou haſt hitherto ſo frighted me 
With thoughts of Death, by ſtories which thou telVſt 
Of future puniſhments th? other world, 
That now I find thou'ſt brought meto endure 
Thoſe ills from Heaven thou ſay'ſt our fins procure : c 
There's not a little God of all the number 
That does not exerciſe his arts on me, 
And praQtiſe power, which by my ſuffering 
He grows more mighty in—Pll not-endure it. 
- Ger. Why not, as-well as I ? 

"Thou maiſt do what thou wilt; but there'sa difference: 

(As vaſt as *twixt the Sun and leſfer lights) 
Between thy Soul and mine : : 
Thou canſt contented {it whole days together, 
- _ Andentertain thy Lute, that dull Compamion, .. 
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Joe: fl Joes Slence it nhl thee; | 
vt 1, whoſe aRtive Soul deſpiſe that Ardory God, 
Pan-even dare him in his height”of power, 
hen when he ties thee to thy lazy Couch, 

Vhere thou'rt ſo far from ſenſe, thou'ſt loſt thy Soul.; 
ven om, 8 Geron, my divertive-Fancy 
leſſes me, —Geyend thy -waking, thonght ——- 
3ut; Geron, 21l was but an airy Dream ; 
wakd, and found my ſelf a thing like thee. | : 
Ger. What was your Dream? _. yok 
- Orſ. Why, I will try to tell it thee — | p 
Methoug ht I aw the Firmament divide, 

And all the Clouds, like Curtains draw aſide : CINES'Y 

The Sun in all his glory, ne'er put on 

0 bright a Ray, nor Heaven with more luſtre ſhon 

The Faceof Heaven, too bright for mortal Eye 
\ppear'd, and none "durſt gaze upon't but I; 

Fi oo 's illuſtrious Throne I only fate, 

IVhilft all the leſſer Gods did round me wait : 

[ Habit, ſuch as cannot be expreſt ; 

5-in all her various Colours dreſt, 

The Morning-ſun, nor Sun-declining Sky, 

Nas half ſo beautiful, ſo gay, as I, 

The brighteſt Stars in "all Heavens Canopie 

[ere choſen out, to make a Crown for me ; 

With which, methought, they glorifi'd my brow, 

and in my hand they plac'd the Thunder too : 

« he World was mine, and thouſands ſuch as thou 
ztill as I moy'd low to the Earth did bow ; 

ike thronging Curls upon the wanton Sea, 

hey ſtrove, and were as numerous as they : 

"hither I ſoon deſcended in a Cloud, 

zut in the midſt of the adorin Crowd, 

Ymighty Woman at my feet did bow. 

'dorn'd with beauties more than Heaven can ſhow. 

,ut oneamong the reſt (for there were ſtore) 

Whilſt: all did me, 1 did that one adore ; 

he did unking me, and her wondrous Eyes, 

Mid all my Power and Thunder too deſpiſe : 

i r Smiles could calm me, and her Looks-were Law ; 
[xd when ſhe frown'd, ſhe kept my Soul in awe.” 

A, Geror, While ] ſtrive fo tell you the reſt, 

eel fo ſtrange a paſſion in my breaſt, 

at though 1 only do relate a Dream, 


3 torments here would make it real ſeem. | #0 
A Ger. *Tis lucky that he takes it for-a Dream.  , __ 
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-—Pray.do not form Idez's in your faticy, © 
Andſuffer them to diſcompoſe your ts, 
Or/. In ſpight of your Philoſophy, they make 
A ſtrange i npreſſion on me. 
Ger, That's perfeft madneſs, Sip. wy 
or Geron, | will no longer be.impos'd upon, ba - 
'But follow all the dictates of my Reaſon. 
— Come, tell me, for thou haſt not done ſo yet, 
How Nature made us? By what ſtrange devices ; 
Tell me where*twas youlizhted one me firſt ? 
And how I came into thy dull poſleſſion ? 
Thou ſfayſt we are not born immortal; 
And I remember thou wert t:1| as now, 
When I could hardly call upon thy Name, 
Bot as thou would'ſt inſtruct my liſping Tongue ; 
And when I ask'd thee who inſtrocted thee, 
Tbou'ſt figh, and ſay a man, out-worn by Age, 
And now laid in Earth - But tell me, Geryon, 
When time has waſted thee, for thou art decaying, 
Where ſhall I find ſome new-made work of nature, 1 
Toteach thoſe precepts to, ve learnt of thee ? 
Why art thou ſilent now ? 
Ger. You ought not, Sir, toprie into thehidden ſecrets of the Gods, 
Grſ. Come, tell not me of Secrets, nor of Gods — 
What is't thou ſtudieſt for, more new devices ? 
-Out with *em — this ſulleneſs betrays thee ; 
And I have been too long impos'd upon, 
I find my ſelf enlightned on the ſadden, 
And ev'ry thing 1 ſee inſtrutts myTeaſon; qi 
*'T has been enſlayv'd by thee — come, out with it. - | 
Ger. I dare not, Sir. 
Orſ. Who is't thou fear'ſt ? 
Ger. The anger of the Gods, 
Who willnot have their high Decrees reveaF'd, 
'Till they themſelves unfold *em intheir Oracles, 
Or. 'What-are tioſe Oracles ? 
Ger. Heavenly Voices, Sir, that expound what's writ 
In the Eternal Book of Deſtiny. "62 
Orfſ. Vil know what's writ 1n that eternab Book, jabs 
Or let thee know what it contains of thee. 5 
- Ger, What will you do ?' | N_ | 
Orſ. Throw thee into thee Sea ; by Jupiter, I will. [Offers to take him 
Ger. Stay, Orſamesr —— — + Y 
—— — 'Tis true, 1 have Commands: from Clemens, TE 
But yet the time is hardly ripe for the-deſagn: - at 
Orſ. Begin your ftory—or by Hearen@— oor 
Wh a oe G . : Ter. 
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{ Ger; I ſhall —"When you conſider who I am, | 
With how much care and toil Pve brought you up: 

Tow I have made my aged Arms your Cradle. 

nd in my boſom lull'd you toyour reſt : 

How when you-wept, my tears kept time with yours, 

And how your ſmiles would dry again thoſe ſhowers ;, 

You will believe *tis my concern for you, 

And not your threats, makes me declare a truth. 

- Orſ. Forward,” my deareſt Geron, 

Whilſt I as ſilent as a healthy ſleep, 

As growth-of Flowers, or motion of the Air, 

Attend each long'd-for Syllable thou breatheſt; 

Ger. Be pleas'd to walk into. the Garden, Sir, 

nd there Ill tell you wonders to enſue ; 

Put firſt, great Sir, your Pardon forthe paſt. [kneels. 
.»Orſ-1 give lt thee Gods, this is fine indeed / 

Thy Language and thy Mean arealtered ; 

Dh bow. my Souls enlarg/'d already — go, kad the way. CExeunt:. 


SCENE. the Fourtli The Scythian Tents; 


Enter Therſander, Lyſander:. 


 Therſ, Leave me, I will be calm; 

Por this ſame change of Cleomena's habit, 
Bas but increagd my love—and all my ſoftneſs - 
FT wasin that. habit 11eft Aminras ; 
gods! has he betray'd me then? 

No, I muſt not haveſo mean a thonght of kim ;. 

{Tis certain that ſhe knows am Therſander ——— 

Bur if the bold Clemanthi; be Ther/ander, 

gon to the Enemy of Cleomena ; 

Yet ſtill *tis that Clemanthis that ador'd her, - 

And whom ſhe = gy —_— her love. . 

nt 1-have woun er, and here remains | : 
The marks of diſhonour in her blood. ſped Ml: > 
Dh cruel Inſtrument of-my ſhameful Crime ! 

laſt the firſt ſervice thoy haſt rendred me-- 

Prove to my Soul. ſo fatal, that Sword I left:Aminras ?. 

Wou'd have denrd obedience to this hand, 

Ebis facrilegious-hand drew it againſt her. * 

- - Enter Ring, Lyſander ſolu. 

| King How now Therſander, what ſtil-melancholy ? 
pon the firſt appearance of your ſadneſs; -. 

'L nought *t.had been for-fighting. witha Woman ; 
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'But now I fear that coul d not be the cauſe,” * 
Unleſs *twere fortifi'd by ſtronger paſſions ; 
—'Tis not impoſſible, but when you ſaw 
The Eyes of Cleomena in the Combar, 7 
They might diſarm your rage, and teach you love” 
If this be alk*PI1 offer Peace in ſach atime 
As they're not able to make War againſt us, 
And with it Propoſitions of a Marriage. 

Ther/. Happy miſtake ! great Sir ; 
I'll aot deny the Eyes of Cleomena | 
Haye gave me wounds which nothing elſe can cure; 2 
And in that moment whea I would have kilFd her, | 
They ſaid my guilty hand, and overcame 
The ſhameful Conqueror 
Pll fay nao more, nor give Laws to your bounty ; 
But if your Majeſty approve my flame, 
I ſhall receive her as the greateſt Bleſling 
Heaven can beſtow upon me, 

King. Im glad to find my Son of my opinion ; 
For 1 have already propos'd itto 'em, 
Which I believe they will with Joy embrace. 

Therſ. All but the lovely Princeſs, whoſe averſion 
Is ſtill ſo great againſt our Family, 
T hat I deſpair ſhe ever will be drawn to't: 

King. They'll hardly rally up their routed Forces 
To make freſh War upon us : they're at our-mercy now, 
And as an honour will embrace the Alliance, 

Ther/. Pray Heaven they may. 

X'52g. If they refuſe, I will recall my mercy, 
And make them dearly buy-their,ſcorn : £ 
Come, we expet our Herauld from their Tents. LE xc 


SCENE the Fifth. | 


Enter Queen,Cleomena in a Night-Gown, Semiris. A Table with Pen and Ink} 


Cleo. Madam, I confeſs my ſelf unworthy of your tenderneſs. 
Queen. Ah, Cleomena ! you value my repoſe at too cheap a rate, 
When you expoſe a life ſo dear to me 
To ſo much danger as to fight T' or ore 
Cleo. 1 am not the firſt perſon of my Sex 
Has drawn a Sword upon an Enemy : x 
Do you not ſay he is my Father's Murderer? y 
And does he not deprive me of that Crown - 
You ſay the Gods have deſtin'd me to wear? 
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"> Omcer. 'Tis true, he's Sorr to him that kill &thy Father ;. 
©But bating that, -he has committed nothing 
- But what wov'd rather cauſe eſteem than hate, 

Cleo. Pardon me, Madam, if Lam forc'd to ſay 
My Sentiments cannot correſpond with yours. 

Queen. What think you of a Husband in this Prince ? 

Cleo. How, Madam, marry Therfander 1 
- Oeen, The King has generoully offter'd it ;. 
My Counſel do approve It, and the Army 
 Caninot contain their Joy for the bleſt news, 

Cleo. Gods ! let the Council and the Army perifh, | 
»Ere I loſe one ſingle moment of my fatisfa@ion : 
Is this the hate which with my Milk you made me ſuck 
*For all that Raſe? is this th' effets of my fierce Education ? 
Ocen. All things mult be prefer'd to th' Publick good, 

When joyn'd with my Commands. 
 -- Cleo. What you command, I dare not diſobey 
But, Madam, I beſeech you, do not claine 
That cruel duty here. 

Queen, You'll find it fit to change that peeviſh humour, 

| And 1 will leaye you to conſider of it, CQueen exir. 
Cleo. Gods ! marry me, marry me to Therſander ! 
{ No, not whilſt this—remains in my poſſeſſion : [Pulls out a-Daggw 
| —— I muſt confeſs it isa generous offer, | 
$ How came it in their Souls ? 
Sem. Madam, pehaps Love has inſpir'd it. 
* - Cleo. Hah, Love -— that miracle may be : 
j When] refle& upon the Prince his words, 
4 When he had vanquiſh'd me — I do not doubt it :. 
Then he confeſs'd he had a paſſion for me ; + 
4 1-wonder at the ſudden birth of it. 
s Sem. Madam, your Eyes make Captives at firſt ſight; 
{: Cleo. Oh my dear Eyes, how ſhall I love ye now,, 
4 For wounding more than-my dull Sword-conld do ? 
2. 'T'was Anger and Revenge that gave ye Charms, 
{Only to help the weakneſs of my Arms ; 
* And-when my. Womans Courage feeble grew, 
4 My heart did kindly f:nd its aids to you. 
& And thou Therſander, ſurely canſt not blame. 
\ My cruclty, who doallow thy Flame 
j- Love on, love on; and if thou doſt deſpiſe 
> Allother ways, PII kill thee xvith ray Eyes. 
j She fits down and writes, | Enter a Page. 
L. Page.” Medam,. there is without an-Officer | | 
Who: bad me tell your Highneſs that he waits. 
| . Cleo.. Admit him——and Page; giveyou this Letter to the Queen;. 
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Sem. Madam, it is Yallentio-whom you ſent for, 
Enter Vallentio. pf 
Cleo. Vallentio, 1 believe thee brave-and honeft. 
Vall. Madam, the laſt 1 dare affirm. gF*.. 7. 
Cleo, Tell mc, Yallentio, did'ſt thou ever love? 


Yall. Madam, your Intereſt, my Arms, and a braveEncmy. 


Cleo. But didſt thou never feel a ſofter paſſion ? 

Yall. Madam, 1 own, though with a bluſh 1 do ſo; 
Pve felt. the power of two fair Eyes, 

And FThave wounds that yet would bleed afreſh, 
Shon!dbut the cruel Murthereſs appear, | 

Cleo. Then thou art fit to hear aſecret from me ; 
— But firſt, Yalenrio, tell me whom'1 am ? 

Vali, My Princeſs, Madam, and my General ; 
And-one, who from your power of Beauty holds 
No leſs Dominion ore th* adoring world, 

Than from the greatneſs you were born to. 
Cleo. And you're contented I ſhould be your Queen ? 


Valt. Madam, I am — Pimante has been prating. [Aſide.. 


Cleo. The Army too are of your mind ? 
Yall. I cannotanſwer for the Army, Madam. 
Cleo, But — what think you of Orſames ? 
Yall. Madam, 1 think he merits to be King 
In any other world but where youreign. 
Cleo. And what if I would have him King of this ? 
Yall, Why then he ſhall be King, if you would have it ſo; 
Cleo. Yes, I would have it, by my ſelf I would ;' 
This is the time to let the Monarch know | 
The glorys he was born to ; 
Nor can 1 die in peace till hebe crown'd, Aſide. 
VII have this Nation happy in a Prince ; 
A Prince they long in ſitence have bemoan'd, 
W hich every ſlight occaſion breaks out loud, 
And ſoon will raiſe them up to a Rebellion ; 
The common peoples God on Holy-days : 
—» And this Yallentio, 1 have often obſerv'd ; 
And tis an a& too humble for my Soul, 
To court my ſelf into ſecurity. 
Sem. Madam, the Gods do diſapprove his Reigu, 
Which they not only ſay ſhall be bur ſhort, 
But-bloody and Tyrannick, 
Cleo, 1 will expound that Oracle 
Which Prieſts unridling make more intricate : 
They ſaid that he ſhould reign, and fo hedid;. 
Which laſted nat above a pair of hours ;,. © 
© But I wy ſelf will be his Oracte-now, ; 
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cv © | The Toi Ring : Or, The Miſtake.” ; 
And ſpeak his kinder fate, | & | 
" And 1 will have no other Prieſt but thee, [To Vallentio, 
'Who, ſhall unfold the Myſtery in-plain terms. ___ 
= Val. Madam, the City and the Army are by this defeat 
Enough inclin'd to hear- that reaſon. 
Cleo. Geron already hasinſtruQions what to do, 
# And you need none, wanting no reſolution, 
-Vall. If I miſcarry, Madam;\U'll be coademn'd 
'Never to look Foe I'th' face again. 
; Cleo, Haſte, and be proſperous — [Vall. ex. 
"Semiris; are thoſe Garments ready I ſpoke for? _ 
-Sem, Madam, they'rehere but now what will you do? 
C/eo, Now, I will die— and now thoy know'ſt my wilL 
. - Sem, Ah Madam, *tis too' much yon let me knuw. 
-Denying me t' attend you where yougo ; 
With ſacha Guide I cannot err. 
-- Cleo. Alone PlI go the Journey 1s not far 
In paſſing ; tho' I miſs the aids of Day, 
Yer my Clemanthis lights me on my way : 
*Why doſt thou weep ?! indeed thou art unkind. 
. Sem. 1 weep becauſe you'd leave me here behind, 
-Doubting my love, I beg you won'd permit 
' That 1 might give you the laſt prod of it. 
"F in your laſt adventure was too ſlow, 
And will not be deni'd my duty now. 
Cleo. Thou ſhow'ſt a Soul ſo generous and: free, 
That I'm contei.ted thou ſhowdſt follow me ; 
Cone, dry thy Eyes, fuch helps we donot need : 
To eaſe our griefs, we muſt not weep but bleed, [Exeunt. 
* Enter Vallentio.paſſing over the Stage, is met by 4 Rabble of Citizens, 
23 Cie, Well Colonel, hayeyou delivered our ;grievances to the Queen ? 
Vat. Yes, I have. | 
_.1 Cit; Well, aid what ſucceſs ? ſhall we have a King ? 
- Yat. Andwhya King ? why ſhould you bethus earneſt for a King ? what good 
will a King do you ? he's but a ſingle man, cannot redeem the loſt Victory, can- 
-not raiſe-vp your dead Members, no, nor levy new ones. 
1 C:e, That's all one, Colonel, we will havea King : for look ye, Colonel, we 
have thought of a King, and therefore we will have one: hah Neighbours / a ſub- 
antial Reaſon. s 
»>M. Ay, ay, *a King, a King. 
" Fall. 1 like your Reſolution, but not your Reaſon ; and muſt bave a better than 
2 Cie. Sha, Sir, we cangive you many, though that's ſufficient ; as look you, Sir, 
tis firſt a new thing to have a"King—a thing—a thing —- we have not been ac- 
quainted with in our Age : beſides, we have loſt the Victory, and weare very an- 
xy with ſome body, and muſt vent it ſomewhere ; you know, Colonel, we have, 
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buſie Heads, eortie Brains, which muſt be'e ited Cheadia a 
we to have leave to ſhut vp ſhop, and to 80 o to work with long Staff and 
are we to be very mutinous and do't in ſpight of you ? 

Yall. You ſhall not need , go, ſhut up your ſhops, gether your Fellow-motir 
together, and meet me at the Cittadel ; but be ſore you are well arnrd, fe 
Queens Guards prevent you, tak 

Cit. I warrant you for honeſt true hearts enough at any miſchief, though not to | 
0 againſt the Scyrhjans ; for, Colonel, we love 1 amy Colonel, Civil Wars ? 
Vall. Make haſte, and then 11 ſhew you my Orders for the King's Delive- - 
Tance, ; x 

Cit. Oh incomparable Colonel! we will raiſe thy Statne in Braſs in the Markets 4 
place, and\worſhipit when we have done——but harkey, Col@nelyar are wecogure. 
no Quarter ? 

Yall. None to thoſe that oppoſe you. 

All. No,no, none, none. 

Cit, O how tliis will pleaſe yeall, my Mates — L,Cit. goes out, "*; 

Enter Pimante. al 

Pim. Oh Colonel, the Princeſs, Colonel. / 

Vall. Well, Sir. 

Pim. She's fled away and none knows whither, 

Vall. 1 left her in her Tent juſt now, 

Pim. Ay, ay, Colonel, that's all one, ſhe's gone juſt as ſhe ſhou'd have beers? 
ried too—there's the Devil ont! oh the. days we ſhould have ſeen ! the dancing} 
loving days ! 

Vall. Gone alone ? <4 

Pim, No, no, that diſſembling thing Semiris is with her; ſhe only left a Leth 
for the Queen, which ſhe has ſent to the Prince of Scythia. Oh, adieu, adieu, tq 


Love and Muſick. '0E8 Out yg 
Val, This is ſtrange--1f ſhe be gone, *tistimethe King were free—1'll ha 
meet.the Rabble that ittmay not look like an at of my own, [Exit.. 
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Scene Therſander's Tent': He enters with-a-Latter in his band open — mith Ar- 7 
tendants. 
Therſ. Be gone, Tll read the Letter o'er again, I 
And here impreſs thy cruelty, and ſee what that will do. 
To ſet me free. 


: 
' . 


Therſ. reads the Letter— | 4 f 


| Finding it impoſſible to obey your unkind Commands, I am fled; and 
ſolve never tomarry that Barbarian, whoſe Crimes are only known ang 
20, nor any other that cannot bring me his head; wherero Tſollicite Ar-+ 


EF tabazes, nd Iſmenis if rheywill obey, —— Wie: 
Kone Reafon and.my Courage; , y 
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"They Tay T ſhook not loverthis cruel Maid ; 
" But oh-my Reaſon, you're too weak to counfel , 
*F1l think of nothing then but dying for her, _ 
- Shice*tiv-my life ſhe asks, and bere demands it ; 
" But ris in vain to arm my happy Rivals, 
or ] my ſelf can more devoutly ſerve you, 

Tis I will pierce this unaccepted Heart, 
* Whoſe flames are found ſo'cryninal —— 
Rag &S | Enter i.yfander. 

Zy. Sir, there is without a Youth that delires admittance, 
*Therſ. From whom comes he? | 
." Ly, He wouldinof tell me that, but has a. Letter, 
Which he'llgeliver only to your Highneſs. 
' Therſ. Bringhim in, it may be from Amintas. 
Enter Cleomena dreſt hike a Country- Shepherd, comes bowing to him. oi ; , 
"> Therſ. reads to himſelf - a Fre - + gpgioy ner: 
© Grard thee well, Therſander ; for chouſnalt die by the hand that brings thee this 
: [She ſtabs him : be falls into L "+ 
Clco. Here's to thee, dear Clemanthis - = 4 FRnCEr's Avis 
Ly. Help, Treaſon, help. 
» Therſ. Ah lovely Youth, who tavght thee ſo much cruelty ? 
And why mor nas = that angry blow ? 
*: Cko. Behold this face and then inform thy ſelf. F Diſcor 
» Therſ. *Tis Cleomena | oh ye Gods, ] thank ye ! [Diſcovers ber joulf 
gs her hand that wounds me ? 

Ata/PN receive my death with perfe& Joy, 
Af 1 may be permitted but-to kiſs = 
Hat bleſſec hand that ſent it; 


a+ 
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T Enter King, Guards, 

"Ring. Therſand:r murther*d ! oh inhumane deed 1 4 

Drag the yan to a Dungeon, till we have 

'Inyented vaheard-of: Tortures to deſtroy him by — TI WI 

'My wounds are deep as thine, my dear Therſanole ; [The Guards ſeize' Cleo, and 
ah fatal day, wherein one fatal ſtroke 


Has laid the hopes of Seythia in his Tomb! The G 
| Therſ. Oh ftay, and do not bear fo rudely off, C _ her, Hy and 
Treaſures you cannot value. , « Calls*em back. 


. 
©: 
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SEM. who was juſt emring. 


»Sir, —do not treat her as my Murtherer, 

But as my Soveraign Deity ——- 

Inſtead of Hgtters, give her Crowns and Scepters ; | ; 

And et her be\condatted into- Dacia, : 

A ich altthe. Triumpbs of a Conqueror. 

Fog me, no gather glory. Idelire, 

Than a her feet thus willingly to expire, | | 4 
COL tt [Goes to throw himſelf at ber feet, they prevent it, and go ff 
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ACT the Fifth, SCENE the Firſt. 
A Council-T able : the King of Scythia ſeated 91 a Throne, Officers, Attendants, © 


and Guards. 


King. Ring the fair Priſoner forth, and let's examine 
W hat Reaſons could inſpire her with this cruelty ? | 
— How beautiful ſhe is ! [G azes on ber.- - 
Enter Cleomena, in Ferters, Lyſander with the Guard, . | 
Cleo, Thy filence ſeems to licenſe me to ſpeak, : ' 
And tell thee, King, that now our favilts are equal ; : 
My Father thou haſt killd, and I thy Son ; 
This will ſuffice to tell thee who1 am : 
w-Now take my Life ſince 1 have taken his, 
And thou ſhalt ſee I neither will implore 
Thy needleſs Clemency by-my word or fign : 
But if my Birth or Sex can merit ought, 
Suffer me not to languiſh any longer 


Under theſe ſhameful Irons. CVith ſcorn, 
King. Cruel as Fair, *tis with too much injultice 
Thou fayſt our Crimes are equal ; \ 


For thou haſt kilPd a Prince that did adore thee ; 
And 1 depriv'd thy Father of his Life 

When he aſſaulted mine in open field, 

And fo, as cannot leave a ſtain on thee, 

Or give thee Cauſeto ſay Pve done thee wrong, 
But if 1 had, wherefore (oh cruel Maid) 

Didſt thog not ſpare that heart that did for thee, 
And bend thy rage y_ thy Father's Foe ? 
But, thou well knew'ſt in killing of Therſander, | 
The Fathers life would quickly follow after. - 

Cleo. 1 will not ſeek excuſes for my ations, V. 

But I proteſt to thee before the Gods, 
It was not to revenge my ſelf on thee - 
I kilPd thy Son ; 
But what he ſuffered was for his own ſin, 

For he has baniſht from me all on earth 

That could compleat my happinefs— _ (Weeps. 
—_ And now diſpoſe my deltiny as you pleaſe, 
Only remember that I am a Waman. 

King. What thou haſt ſaid will find but little credit : 

But yet if Therſander lives ;,. «oP 
And if it pleaſe the Gods to ſpare that life, 
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© ſhall fiave generoſity enough * 
To ſet thee free in favour of thy Sex 
And my Therſenders Love. GP 
\ .Clev. Not:dead ! why ſhoutd/the Gods proteCt him ?” 
© © King. Her Soul is poſſeſt with ſome deſpair : 
Madam, 1 doubt you need not fear his Lite, 
He will obey and die as you defire — [ Weeps. 
But not with fatisfaction till he ſee you 
. Conducted into Dacia. | 
I ſhould not of my ſelfhaye been ſo generous. 
-T*-have given you freedom with the Life of Inm 
* Who did deſerve a kinder deſtiny ; 
- But *tis his Will, — and poſſible his laſt, Rn” 
Therefore youre free, and may depart this'Camp 
'Whene*r you pleaſe ; only this fayour grant, 
(If an unhappy King may hope for any) . 
You'll ſuffer him to take his laſt farewel. : 
Cleo. Immortal Gods ! how canit be ? a man 
'hoſe wickedneſs arm'd me againſt his Life, 
hou'd ſhew ſuch Virtue in the reſt of's Attions 7 
————Sir, 1 will ſee the Prince, 
Not as the price of what you offer'd me, 
But that he may confeſs he did deſerve. 
A death leſs glorious than I have given him - 
And I ſhall take it well if he will own 
'Fhat which may juſtifie my offence to yau. 
King. Madam, I think you 
-— Diſmiſs her Fettets, andif ſhe pleaſe 
Let her have Gartents ſuitable to her Sex, 
Only the Guards attend herat a diſtance. (Go out ſeveraliy. 


SCENE the Second. The Grove. 


Enter Amintas, areft Iike a Sepherd, Urania hke a Shepherdeſs, the Druid, Lyces, aud 
| | other dancing Swains, &C. | 


* Druid.-Sir, Im afraid you made too bolda venture ; 
nd though your wounds were more numerous than dargerous, 
am not willing you ſhould truſt*em to the Air. 
Amin, Father, your Skill has wrought a perfect Cure, 
or which, the life you ſay'd you ſhall command. | 
'Uxa. Me too I has cur'd of all my jealous fears, +, 
dy this eternal knot 'twixt thee, and me 
Which he has tied, and Fate can ne'er undo - 
-— Father——to. you.l owe Aminta: Liberty ; 
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Toyo his Life”: and now for all my joys, 
Which if my future ſervice can repay, Y 
Command with freedom her you have preſerv*d, 


Amin, Come, dear Urania, lefs.baſten tothe Camp ; 


For [impatient grow to ſee my Prince : 
Heaven knows what my miſhap may have procur'd him. 
Urea. How loth I am to leave theſe pretty Shades, 
The Gods .and Nature have deſign'd for love : 
Oh, my Amintas, wou'd I were what 1 ſeem, 
And thon ſome humble Villager hard by, 
That knew no other pleaſure than to love, 
To feed thy little Herd, to tune a Pipe, 
To which the Nymphs ſhould liſten all the day; 
We'd taſte the Waters of theſe Chryſtal Springs, 
Which more delight then all delicious Wines ; 
And being weary, on a bed of Moſs, 
- Having no other Canopy but Trees, 
We'd lay us down and tell a thouſand ſtories, 
Amin. For ever ſo I'd be content to dwell ; 
I wou'd put off all frightful marks of War, 
Andwou'd appear as ſoft and calm to thee, «6 
As arethy Eyes when ſilently they wound. 
An Army 1 wou'd quit to lead thy Flock, 
And more eſteem a Chaplet wreath'd by thee, 
Than the victorious Lawrel * 
But come, Love makes us idle. 
Druid. My Prayers ever go along with you ; 
And your fair Bride, Vrarja, I could wiſh 
My youth and vigour. we: © as heretofore : 
When only Courts and Camps could make me happy, 
And then 1 wou'd not bid farewel ſo ſoon 
To ſo much virtue as I're:found in you, 
Amin. 1 humbly thank you, Father, for a goodneſs 
That ſhames my poor returns. 
Come pretty Lyces and thon honeſt Damon, 
With all the reſt of our kind train ; 
Let's haſten to the Camp, during this Truce 
Your little Ruiſtick ſports will find 4 welcome. 
Ura. There are no Women in the Camp, my Lord. 
Amin. No matter, thou canſt not hate a Soldier, 
Since 1 am one : and you mult be obedienr, 
And learn to bear my Bow and Arrows no, 
It is the duty of a Scythians Wife, 
Ura. She that can claim Amintas by ſuch ties, 


May find a ſafety whereſoe'er ſhe flies, ' [Exeunt. 
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SC ENE the Third: A. Priſon; 
Enter Orſames joyfull, and Geron, 


|- Orf. AtriSndeed a King ? 
And is there ſuch a thing as fair Olymp:a ? 
{ Hadſt thou not been the firſt had told me this, 
By Heaven thou'dit di'd for thus concealing it , 
[Not all the obligations of my Youth 
' Shoujd have preſer\'d thee. hg 
\ "Ger, Till now 1 wanted opportunity ; 
{For had you known your quality before, 
You wov'd have-grown impatient-of the Crown, 
And by that haſte have overthrown your Intereſt. 
O;/. And canſt thou now provice againſt my ignorance ! 
' Cer. Sir we have gain'd the Army on our fide. 
, + Orf. What's that ? 
'F © Ger. Thoſe numbers that Itold you ſhould adore you. 
Orſ. When ſhall I ſee them, Geror ? 
Ger, E'relong, Sir : ſhould your deliverance 
/'Be wrought by any other means than theirs, 
It were to ſnatch a Glory from their hands 
Which they deſign their only recompence, 
; © Orſ. Oh how I am tranſported with the Joy / 
|-But Geron, art thou ſure we do not dream 2: p 
., Ger. I hen life it ſelf's a Dream- . , 
| [[Noife. 


'— Hark, I hear a noiſe - 
Within, Kill the Dog ——- - down with him. 
Orſ. Oh how Im raviſht with this unknown noiſe ! 
Within. Break down the Priſon Walls and Gates, and force your paſſage — 
Enter Vallentio; followed by a Rabble of Citizens and Officers, tearing in the Keeper 'all 
bloody, | 
' - Yall, No killing to day, my Fellow-ſoldters, if you can help it ; we will not 
ſtain our Triumphs in Blood — [They all ftand and gaze. - Or. 5 af 
Ye Gods inſtru& me where to bow my knee - 2p APEDEE cop 
"ButTthis alone muſt be the Deity — [Kneels, Orf, lets him kneel, and M1, 
\ - 1 Cit. Is that the King, Neighbour, in ſuch mean Clothes J Arne! on meirrce: oy 
- * Gorel. Yes, goodman _— why _ the Colonel kneel elſe ? 
3 Cir. Oh pray Neighbour Jet me ſee a-little, I never ſaw a King in all 
my life--- Lord, Lord ! is that he the Colonel kneels to ? . hs. wh 
+. © Gorel, What Queſtions this ' ignorant fellow agks ! 
3 Cir. Good lacka day, *tisas-a man may ſay—tis juſt ſuch ano | 
x Sus,. only he looks a little more terrably, : 27 her body $008 
+ Yer. Sir, why do yowlet him kneel ? 
| Riſe, and let me look upon tliee.. 
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* Fu Gone sir, we come to offer y ” Crown, © 
That long has waited for this great ſupport : 
Tt ought to have been preſent 
In a more glorious order, 
But time and your affairs permit not that. 
A thouſand dangers wait upon delay ; 
But though the World he yours, it is not ſafe 
Depending on a fickle multitude 
Whom Intereſt and not Reaſon renders juſt. . c 
Or/. Thou art a wondrous man, 
1 Cit, Good Gorel, ſtand back, and let meſee alittle : my Wife loves newalties 
abominationly, and I muſt tell her ſomething about the King. 
Gorel. What apox have weto with your, Wife ? ſtand back. 


Val. Now daign, great Sir, to arm your hand with this— (Give: Orfſ, 
Nay, view it well, for though i it be but homely, Sword, he gazes on its, 
It carries that about it can make thewearer proud ; 

—-an edge— pray feel it, Sir -"t has dealt 1 


Many a mortal wound 
See how it dares the Sun for brightneſs, Sir ; 
Or if there be a ſtain, it is an ornament 
Di'd in the blood of thoſe that were your Enemies : 
It never made a blow or thruſt inyain. 
How do you like it, Sir ? 
Orſ. So well, I know not whither this or thee 
Be moſt agreeable to me , 
You need not teach me how I am to uſe it, 
That 1 will leave for thoſe that dare offend me. 
Look Geror,, is it not a glorious obje&t ? 
There's-nothing but my bright Olympid's eyes 
That can ont-glitter this. 
I Cit, . Hah Simon, did henot talk bravely ? 
Yall. Come, Sir, *tis time you left this Dungeon for a Thron;- 
For now's the time to make the world your own. 
All ſhouting. — Vive le Roy, Vive le Roy. 


SCENE the Fourth. A Tent. : 
Enter Cleomena. and Semiris dreſt as women again: - 


Sem. Dear Madam, 1 could- wiſhyou'd fleepa while. 
Cleo. That peace [ have not been acquainted with 
Since my Clemanthis death ; 
_R—_— Heart's more calm and ſtill, 
haps may thus expirein filence—— 


_ »Semiris, take the. Luteand fiag to't, ws 
Whilſt 1 wil try to fleep — AE domme Cate Si; 
| 26.26% —_— : 


= +4 - 
. *s LAS P. 


ao -_ . Lo 
. 4 SW % 
+. : £5 : _ | x84 . $50 
BY Lon i: $ 448" Por WS FP OS 9G 
# # -oo , F 2 ba 9 - 


Tt Youny K #2 Or; the Miſtake, - © 
: hay | St i oo 

SONG madeby J, Wright, Eſq; 
- ' 2. =. 
Fair Nymph, remember. all your ſcorn, Fair Nymph, avoid thoſe ſtorms of Fate 
6 ill be by time repaid ; Are to the cruel due, 
boſe-Glories which that Face adorn, The powers above, though nere ſo late, 
And flouriſh as the "tors Morn, Can be, when they revenge your hate, 
Huſt one day fet and fade. As pitileſs as you. ts 
Then all your cold dildain for me, Knows, charming Maid, the powers Divine 
W:ll bat ith Deformity, Did never ſuch ſoft Eyes d- ſign 
We: Ritt the kind will lovely be. "To wound a heart ſo true ds mine : 
|  Compaſſimis of laſting praiſe ;, That God why my dear ame infusd, 
For that*s the beanty neer decays, Hl ever fee it thus avns d. 


Return, my dear Clemarnthis, oh return, [Cleo. riſes as in a Dream. 
And: ſee *tis not into thy lov'd boſom 
That [ have ſent my vengean-e. 
- Sem, What mean you, Madam ? 
+ Eleo. But thou, poor Ghoſt --—-—- 
thſtead of haſting me to my revenge, 
Endeavour'ſt to touch me with Compaſſion. 
- Sem. Madam, who is't you follow thus and ſpeak to ? 
Cleo. Therſander, why doſt rob me of that face ? 
Ft to diſarm me of my indignation ? 
Sew, Oh, Madam, what do you do ? 
- Cleo. Ha ! doſt thou ſee nothing ? 
' Sem. Not any thing. 
| Cleo. Yonders the Scythian with Clemanthis Face, 
bs elſe Clemantsis with Therſander's Wound. 
Sem. Compoſe your thoughts, dear Madam, *twas a dream, 
\n 1dledream, born from a troubled fancy : 
| How wa$ it, Madam ?.. 
*E1co. Methought I ſaw Clemanthis, 
when he was molt Charming to my Soul, 
2ut pale and languiſhinz, having a Wound 
like that I gave his Murtherer : 
£0 which with one of his hands he ſeen'd to point ; 
: he other ſtretching out with paſſionate aCtions, 
\nd gazing on me,  —thus methought he ſpoke: 
— See how you recompence my faithful ſufferings, - 
———Sce the performance of your .promifes ; 
ook on this wound which you have given my Heart, 
That:Heart that ſtill ador'd you 
And yet you're not.content with all theſe cruelties, 
*hough even in your anger and my death, F* 
7 continue faithful anc, ſubmillive. | 
Thus ſpoke the lovely Phantome., 
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es we "Enter Pimante.. 

im. Madam,there waits withovta Servant tothe Prince. 
Cleo. He may come in Enter Lyſander. 
Lyſ. Madam, my dying Prince begs you may know 

How willingly he does obey your will, 

And dying ſtill implores you wou'd believe 

He's guilty of no fault but having lov'd you, 

For which preſumption he deſerves to die ; 

But *tis not by your Dagger, but your Eyes : 

That was too weak to exerciſe your will, 

Your cruelty had power alone to kill ; 

And now one viſit from you he implores, | 

And after that he'll trouble you no more. CVeeps. 
Cleo, That 1 will grant to fatisfie the King, 

Ly/. When he its dead I, 

He'll ſend the Spirit of Clemanthis to you, 

Who ſhall upbraid you with your cruelty, 

And let you ſee, in wounding of Therſander, 

You've found the readieſt way to kill Clemanthis. 

Cleo. What means he by theſe words ? 
Ly/. He humbly begs you'll pardon the rough treatment 

You've had among the Scythians, 

Whoſe Crown, he ſays, Clemanthis promis'd you, 

And he intreats you would accept from him. 
Cleo. To ſend the Spirit of Clemanthis to me 

How this agrees with my ſad dream ! 

How did thy Maſter know — — 

Clemanthis promis'd me the Crown of Scythia —— 

Sure | have ſeen that Face Before 

— Art not Ly/ander, Page to Clemanthis ? 
Lyſ. Madam, I am, and ever ſerv'd that Maſter. 
Cleo. How couldſt thou then come near his Enemy ? 
Lyſ. Madam, it was by his command I came. 

Cleo, How could C emanthis loye his Murtherer ? 

It is no wonder then that generous Spirit 

Came while I flept, and pleaded for the Prince. 

Lyſ. What means the Princeſs, 
Enter Pimante. 
Pim. Oh Madam, I have news to tell you that will 

Make you forſwear- ever fighting again. 

Cleo, What mean you ? 
Pim. As I was paſſing through a Street of Tents, 

I faw a wonnded man ſtretcht on the ground ; 

And going, as others did, to learn his Fats, 

I keard him ſay to thoſe that ſtrove to ſp he, 

Alzs, ay Friends, your ſuccours are ift vain 4 
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For now 1 ſee the Gods will be reveng'd - 
For brave Clemanthis murther, 
>How / cri'd T out, Are'fou then one of thoſe 
| Therſander ſent. to kill that Cavalier ? 

Therſander, cri'd he, had no hand in't; 
But Artabazes ſet us on to kill him, 
| Here he began to faulter in his Speech : 

And ſure he ſpoke the truth ; for *twas his laſt. E 
* * Cleo. This looks like truth : Ther/andex's every ation 
' Dectzr'd too much of virtue and of honour, 
| To be the Author of ſo black a deed. 


- — — Tell him, PII viſit bim, and beg his pardon, [To Lyſand. who bows 
' ——— Generous Therſander, if this news be true, and goes out. 
My Eyes fhall ſpare ſome drops tor injuring you. [Excunt. 


Scene changes to T herſander*s Tent, he in a Night-gown ſitting on a Couch : by him 
the King, Officers, Attendants ro them. Enter Cleomena, Semiris, Pimante, 
" Lyſander. The King riſes to'meet Cleo. and ſeats her in a Chair by him. 
Clev. Therſander, 1 am come to beg thy pardon, 

{If thou art innocent, as I muſt believe thee, 
| And here before the King to make confeſſion 
Of what did refuſe the Queen my Mother, 
* — Know then, I lov'd and with a perfet paſſion, 
The moſt unfortunate of men, Clemanthis. ' 
His Birth I never knew; but do believe 
It was Hluſtrijous, as were his ations; 
ZBut-Ihave loſt him by a fatal accident, 
' That very day he ſhould have fought with you. ClWeeps. 
4. Therf. Gods ! where will this end ? [ Afrae. 
#--4Cleo. But e're the fatal moment of his death, 
| Tſmenis beg'd to know who did the Murther, 
' "But he could anſwer nothing but Therſander, 
' Andwe belicv'd it you: 
| Then Love and my Revenge made me a Soldier ; 
 — — You know the relt --- | 
* And doubtleſs|you've accus'd me with Ingratitude. \ 
Ther/. No, I ſhall ne'er complain of Cleomena, He kneels before ber... 
' If ſhe ſtill love Clemanthis. 
m ono. bro needs a to make me know that voice : = 
| ay, this Joy too ſuddenly ſurprizes—— Ready to Ad, DO 
' —Gently diſtil he bliſs into W Soul, , Ro—_— N 

Leſt this exceſs have the effects of Grief : 
— Oh, wy Clemanthis | dol hold thee faſt ? | Ic 
And do | find-thee inthe Prince of Scythia? LS 
_ King. lloſe my reaſon by this ſtrange encounter '.. $1» 
' < Therſ. Was't'then a ſecret to my-Cleomena, a 

That hes Clemanchis was the Pringe of Scyrhir? 
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I Gil believ'd that was his only Crime, ; | 
Cleo. By all my Joys I knew it not —- but ſure 
Thisis Enchantment ; for it is as certain 
Theſe Eyes beheld thee dead. 
Pim. Ay, and ſo did1, [11 be ſworn. 
Therſ. T hat mult be Poor Amintas 10 my Djehs, 
Whoſe ſtory when you know, you will bemoan. 
Cleo, But ch wy life ! thecruel wount I gave thee 
Ler me be well afſur'd it is uot mortaly 
Or I am loſt again. 
King. The Surgeon gives me hopes, and *twere convenient 
You ſhould forbid him not to ſpeak too much — — 
Enter a Soldier, 
| Sold. Arm, arm, great Sir, I think the Enemy | 
Is rallying afy eſh, for the Plain is cover'd with numerous Troops, 
Which ſwiftly make this way. 
King. They dare not break the Truce, 
Sold. 1 know not, Sir, but ſomething ofa Ring I heard themtalk of =—— 
Cle. It is Faltentio that has kept his word —— 
Receive 'em, Sir, as Friends, not Enemies ; 
It is my Brother, who ne er-knew till now 
Ought of a peop' !ed World. 
King. 1 long toſee that Monarch, whoſe friendſhip I muſt 
Court for you, fair Princeſs : 
If you'll accept Therſander whom I offer'd, 
I do not doubt an happy Peace on both ſides. 
Cles. Sir, *tis an honour which we ought to ſue for. 
Ther. And 'tis to me a bleſſing — — 
I wanted confidence toack of Heaven. 4 
Enter Orſimes, Vallentio, Honorius, Artabazes, Iſmenis, Soldrers, &c. Orſa- 
mes drejt gay with aTruncheon in his band, advances firſt, is met by theKing, who 
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ate wn each other. 
Orf. it thou belt he that art Or/ames Enemy, 
] Yr demand a Siſter at thy hands, 
King. Art thou Orſames ? 
Or{. So 1 am call'd by all that yet have view'd me : 
———- Look on me well-——— 
q Doſt ſee no marks of grandeur in my face ? 
Nothing that ſpeaks me Kiag ? 
King. Ido believe thou art that King, and here [Gives him Cleomena. 
Idore gn that Siſter thou demandeſt, | 
Orſ. Itis a Woman too !. another Woman ! . 
1 wou'd embrace thee.if 1 durſt approach thee.. 
Cleo. You need not fear, you may emhraci bx yourSiter— [Cleo. Embracet him. 
of This is the kindeſt woman I e er . %s 
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| 1 | maſt pay him duty es PLE Mater, | 

| Enter Queen, Olympia, Women. 
|  Orf Hah \ Olympie! ſore *tis an* Airy viſion - 
; Ger. Approach her, Sir, and try. 
Queen. Permit a wretched Mother here to kneel, 
* King. Riſe, Madam, and receive me as your Friend ; : 
ay pair of Lovers hasunited all our intereſts. [Pointsto Cleo, axd Ther: 
 . Oncen, Heavens | what's this I fee, Clemanthis 
And the Prince of Scythia ? 
” Therf. Yes, Madam, and a-manthat humbly begs 
The happy 1 itle of your Son ——— Honorims, 
Of you | ask the greateſt pardon [Talks :o Olympia. . 
© -Orſ. lama King and do adorethee too, 
\And thou ſhalt rule a World with me my fair ; 
'A Sword 1'l give thee, with a painted Bow, 
'Whence thou ſhalt: ſhoot a thouſand giided "Arrows. 
- Olym. What to do, Sir ? 

OL. To ſave the expence of Cruelty ; 
for they. will kill as fure, but rightly ain'd': 
This noble Fellow told me ſo. , [CToVall. 
\ Olym, Sir, PI do any thing that you will have me: 
'But now the Queen your Mother, Sir, expetts you. 
| Or]. Inſtrut my Eyes, Olympia ; for 'tis lately 
Tve learnt of ſome ſuch thing, 
f Olym. This, Sir, -— you ought to kneel to her, 
| «Or: Muſt 1 then knee! to ooght but Heaven and thee ? 
| Haves. My dear Or/ames, let may. Tears make way. [[Kneels, 
Before I can aflure thee of my Joy. | 
"'Orf. Gods ! how obliging is this kind concern ! 
Nor all my paſſion for my fair Olympia.” 
Cord everryet betray me to a Tear. [Weeps. 
| Queen. Thow'ſt greatermneed of Anger than of Tears, 
Having before thy Eyes thy worſt 'of Enemies, 
[One that-has long depriv'd thee of a-Crown, 
[Through what ſhe thought her duty to the Gods ; 
[But now repents her ſuperſtitious,errour, 
\And humbly begs 7 ardon. 

Or/. 1 will, if mplore © ympia but to love me. 

Queen. 1 will $ ilimpio : and tis the only preſent: 

1 = make © explate my fault. 

- Oxf.- And T'l receive:her as the only thing 
| Can make me both a happy Subjett and a King, 
— Geron, ſtill if this ſhould prove a dream!” * 1B 
Ger, Sir, Dreams of Kings are much leſs pleaſant; 
| Enter Lyſander. 
by: = Sir; there are. without ſome Shepherdelſi 
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Who ſay they wou'd preferit you -"M - 2 m— 
Something that will not be unwelcome to your Highneſs, [To. 
Therſ. Let them cont in —— _ __ | 
« They ſeat themſelves. Enter Amintas, Urania maskt, Shepherds, aeſſes, 
lowed with Pipes or Wind-Muſick, They dance ;, after which Amin. kneels to 
Prince, Ura, to the Princeſs. ® "4 
— My dear Anas, do [find thee live ! 
Fortune requires. my ſufferings _ 
With too lagge a ſhare of happineſs; 
Amin. Sir, 1 do live to die again you. * 
Therſ. This, my Divine, was he who had [ToCleo, © 
The glory to be bewaild by you; for him you wept, 
For him had*almoft dy'd. | 
Amin. T tat Balm it. was, that like the-Weapon-ſalve * » 
Heals at a diſtance -— 7 x 2 
Cleo, But why Amintas, did you name Ther{ander 4 
When you were askt who wounded you ? 
Amin. Madamy-if loſs of Btood had given me leave, 
I wow'd have told him how I came {@ habited, 
And who I was, though not how I was wounded. 
King. Still I am in a miſt; and*cannot ſee the happy path I tread. 
Therſ. Anon we-will explain the myſtery, Sir. + 
Ho, Now, great Or/ames,. *tis but juſt and fit 
That you receive the Rites of Coronation, 
Which is not " poi you in a Camp; 
The Court will more to that Soptall day. _ 
King. And there we'll joyn our Souls as well as Swords, 
Ouratereſts as bur Families, , 
Orſ. Fam-content that thou ſhould'ſt give me Laws * 
Come, my #allentso, it ſhall ne'er be ſaid” . 
F recompenſe thy ſervices , + 
With any thing leſs gratefull than : 
—— Here, I will chuſe for thee FE 1 
And when I know what 'tis | more can do, , 
If there be ought beyond this gift, *tis thine.” © [G:we; kim 
_ Therſ. Scythia and Dacia now united are : _ 
The God of Love vercomes the God of War. 
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: Ree: our ſhowing Play of mighty Pains, © 
_ Jomerimes may Princt? pleaſe, 

Dowrts do-oft apvert in Coftages, 
And prize the Joys with /ome young Rox Maid, 
On beds of Graſs, beneath a lovelyughadey,. 
*Bove alt the Pride of City-Filts, whoſe.Arts _ 
Are more to gain your Pu: ſes than your Hearts : 
Whoſe @iefeft Beauty lies 11 Being fine ; 
And Coyneſs is not Virtue, but Deſign. 
We uſe no colours to adorn the-face, 
Nqiartful Looks, nor no Fwy Grace. 

e neighbouring Stream ſerves for a Lookirg-glaſs. 
Ambition ts nat known within our Groves ; 
Here's no diſpntes for Empire,” but for Loves - 
The humble Swain his birth-right here enjoys, 
And fears no danger fron the publick-Voice. 
Ay wrong nor inſolence from buſie Powers : . 
No Rivals here for Crowns, out thoſe of Flowers : 
His Gommry and bis locks enjoys with eaſe, * 
Ranges hu native Fields and Groves in Peace * 
Nat forc'd by Arbutary Votes te fly 
To Forezgn Shores for hu ſecurity. 
Onur humble Tributes manbes's we pay, 
And cheer full homage tq the Lord of May : 
2 enlation breaks his ſoft repoſe ;; 
Nor eo bis Wreaths nor Virtues gt him Foes : 
A» pol tick miſchitf#car diſturb bis Reign, 
And malice wou'd be bufie here in vain. 
FathfFs and Sons juſt Love aud D 1 
T is Fnows to be diene, that wy 


Heres no jedition hatcht, no'vher Flots, 


But entagp the Wolf that ſteals our Flocks. 

3} Vbothy: FOu'd be a K ing, gay Crowns to'wear, 
ReſPleſs his nights, thoughtfulgois days with care ;, 
thoſe greatneſs, nor whoſe goodnefs cart ſtture 
From outr wt. naves and Fools procure ? 
He gore, 

ate 1: lowly" Innd: ences 

Here beneſt Wit and Mirth in Triamph reigns, 
Alſufick and Love ſhall cover bleſs wr Swihhs, 
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And keep the Golden Age within our Woods and Þ lajns. 
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. We here preſent you burtble Nymphs and $wains, 


@e bt#hiſh you from Bences | 
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